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The Printers to the Reader* 

He dedication of this work having be< 
made by the Authoar to the Divme Mi 
jf/}y onely, hovv (hould wenowprcrofl 
tointereftany mortaUman in the patr 
nageofic? Much lefie chink^rte it mc 
to feek the recommendation of the Mufcs, for th 
which himfelf Was confident to have been impircd I 
a diviner breath then flows from Belicon. The wor 
therefore ihall receive it in that naked fimplicity, wii 
which he left it, without any addition either of fuppo 
or ornament, more then i^ included in it felf. Weiea^ 
itfreeandunforeftalled to every mans judgement, ar 
to the benefit that he fball find by perufall. Onclyf^ 
the clearing of fome paffages, we have thought it n 
unfit to make the common Reader privieto fome fe 
particularities of the condition anddifpofition of tl 
Perfoni 

Being nobly born, and as eminently endued wit 
g^fts of the mind, and having by indufiry and hap] 
education perfcded them to that great height of exec 
lencie|Whereof hisfellowfbipof Trinicie Colledge i 
Cambridge, and his Oratourihip in the Univerfiti 
together with that knowledge which the kings Con 
had taken of him, could make relation farre above o 
dinarie. Quitting both his deferts and all theopport 
nitiesthathe had for worldly prefeiment, he beto< 
himfelf to the Sanduary and Temple of God, cho< 
fing rather to ferve at Gods Altar, then to feek the h 

^1. 



nourof Scate-cmployments. As for thofe inward ( 
foraments to this courTe (for outward there was noi 
which many of thcfc enfuing verfes bear witacfle i 
theydetrad not from the freedome, but addeto t 
honour of this refolution in him. As God had enab! 
him, fo he accounted him mectnotonelytobecalit 
but to be compelled to this fervice': Wherein his fait 
full difchargc was fuchj as may make him jui^ly a coi 
paniontothe primitive Saints, and a pattern or m( 
for the age he lived in. 

Toteftifichis independende upon all others, a 
to quicken his diligence in this kindj heufedinhisi 
diilarie fpeech, when he made mention of the blef 
name of our Lord and Saviour Jefus Chri{l,toadi 
My Mafier. 

Next God, he loved that which God himfelf h: 
magnified above all things, that is^ his Word : fo as 
hath been heard to make folemn protellationj that 
Would not part with one leaf thereof for the wh< 
^ world, if it were oflfered him in exchange. 

His obedience and conformitie to the Church a 
the difdpline thereof was Angularly remarkab 
Though he abounded in private devotions, yetwc 
he every morning and evening with his familietot 
Church ) and by his example,exhortations, and enco 
fagements drew the greater part of his parifhioners 
accompany him daily in the publick celebration of £ 
Yxne Service. 

As for worldly matters, his love and efteem to the 

was fo little , as no man can more ambitioufly fee 

then he did earneftiy endeavour the refignation of ; 

Ecclefiaflicali dignitie, which he wasq[^oneflour of. B 

God pesmitted not the accomplifhment of this defii 

havingorcfainedhimhis inilrument for reedifying 

the Church be/onging therettmo,\ViiLi. Vx^d Wf^tw- 

'^MTO/ii/aip^rnreflty y^arcs. TVvt tt^^tmotwNPi\«\ 

Via 



having httn anefftAodly attempted by poblkk cd 
le&ions , was in the end by his own and fomcfin 
others private free-wiiliOfieringsracceffefiilly ttkCtti 
With the remembrance whereof, as of an efpecia 
good work, when a friend went about to comfort hii 
onhisdeath.bed,bemadeanrwer. It ii a goodvm\ 
if it be ffrinkfei'mth tht hloud efChrift : Other wij 
then in this refped he coald find nothing to glone < 
eon^brt himfelf withj neither in this, nor in any oih< 
thing. 

And thefe are but a few of many that might be fai( 
which we l^vechofen to prcmifeas a glance to (boa 
partt of the enftdng book, and for an example to tli 
Reader. We condtide all with his own Motto, wit 
which he ofed to conclude all things that might fcei 
to tend any way to his own honouri 

MjiibintbiUafirfGp4smir$in/ 
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^ The Dedication; 

LOfJi myfirMnntsprifem thiwfihet to tbte ; 
Tit Mt mne neither : for from thee they um^ 
jind mufi return. jkceptoftbemoMdme, 
dnimaJteusfir'rve^vbofiMBfinfJkeflAjVgmi. 
Turn thtit eyes hitber^bofiilM maljfi €gmn : 
Their s^wbofiatt hurt themf elves or m^^efrdn^ 
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The Church-porcL 
^erirrhanterium. 

iHouj whoft fiifccc jroach and early hoj 
' inhan^ 

Tby rate and pritt, tml mark ihee fm 
treafure-} " • 

Hearken wito a Verfary who may chaai 

Rhyme thee to good« and make a bait of pkafive. 
A vevfe may finde him, who a fermon flie|p 
And curndclijhtinto afacrifice« 

Beware of hA ; it doth polktf and foii| 
Whom <jod iaB^tifme ftaflic with hia owa hIo«il. 
It blou the lefibn written in thy (oiil | 
The holy iincscannot be underftood. 

How dare thofe eves upon a Bible look. 

Much left torvarib God^Whofe luft ia aU thcirim] 

Wholly abftain^or wed. Thy BonnteoiiiLord 
Allows thee choice of pslths : take no by- wayea ^ 
Bur gladly welcome What he doth afford % 
Not grudg^ig that thy lull hach bounda and ftayeii 
Continence hath hif joy : weigh both 5 and To 
If rottennefle have more» "let Heaven go. 

If God had laid all common , certainly 

Man would have been iVioclorcr : but iince ndW 

God hach impal'd uf,on the contrary 

M«n breaka the fence, and every ground will DloadL 
O what were man, might he himfelf miGp«&\ 
Sure u>ht a»& he W(H)ld ftaklttx ^swiW.^ 

v. A " ^ 
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the Church'forch. 

Take not his name^fiho made thy mooth^ ii 
It gets thee nothing^ahd hath ho excufe. 
Luft and ffinepleM a pleafure, avarice gaift:!.. 
But tbe cheap iwearcr through his open fluee 

Lets his fool runne for nought, as little ff aj:lngt . 

Were I an Bfifufe^l could bate fwearing. 

When tboQ doft tell anotfaert )cSj thercia 

' Ootttthe oathe^, whidi iirtie wit cannoeneed; 

Pickout of tales tbe mirth, but not the fiflUK. 

He pares his apple, that niU cleanly feed. ' 
play not avtay the vertue of that name. 
Which is thy beft fiake^^hen griefs make thee tifli 



The cheapen finnes moft deatly puniftt ate } 
BecauTe to (hun them aifo isTo cheap :; * 
Por we have fvit to mark the«9 and to fpatt. 
O crumble not away thy fouls fair heap. 
If thou wilt die^e gates of hell are broad r 
Pride and full finnes have made the way ~a road. 

Lie not J but let thy heart be true to God^ 
Thy mouth to it,thy a6Uoiis to them both s 
Cowards tell lses,and thofe that fear the rod | 
The fiormie worUng foul fpits lies andfroth« 
Dare to be true. Nothing can need a lie : 
A fault, which needs it moft, grows tw» thereby; 



Flte idlenefle,which yet thou canft not 
By3reiBng,mifirefling)and complement. 
If thofe take up thy day, the fonne will aie 
Ag^infl thee : for his light was oaely lent. ( tb 

God gave thy foul brave wLniyi*) Y^xA^^^w&Sk^ 
Into a bed J to flcep out a\\ jLV "md^c^^^V 



The Chi$rch-f$nh. 

An thoQ a Magiftrate ? then be fcTcre i 
If ftudioiif > copie fair what cine hath bliirr*d ; 
Redeem croth nom hit )avfs : if fouldiers 
ChiTe bra? e employments with a nake^ fv? ocd 
Throi^oac the vfor Id. Fool not: for all may 1 
If chey dait Cfy, t glocioos life^ or grave. 

O England (uUof fione, bnc moft of floth I 
Spit out thy flrgme, and fill thybccaft vf ith gloi^ 
Thy Gentry bleats, as if thy natife doth 
TransfusMaOieepiOiaeflcimo thy ftory : 
Not that they all are fd ( but that the moft 
Ac^gonetograflbjaadin the paifture loft. 

This lofle (^ngs chiefly from our education. 
Some till their grouad,but let weeds choke their 
Some mark a partridge, never their childes faihu 
Some (hip them over, and the thing is done* 
Studif this art, make it thy great dt figne s 
hsA\£. Godsimtge mov« thee noc^let thine. 

Some great eftates provide, but do not breed 
A matt'ring ininde^ fo both are loft thereby : 
Or els they breed them tender, make them need 
All that they leave : this is flatjpovertie. 
For he that needs five thouund pound tolive^ 
.Isfililaspooreashechatnceds but fivt^ 

The way to make thy (bnne rich, is to fill 
His minde with reft, before his trunk with riches 
For wealth without conteiicment,climbes a hill 
(To feel chofe tempefts which fly over ditches. 
. But if thy fonne can make ten pound his meafun 
Thea all dioy addeft may be ciU'd his treaTure. 



the Chmrch-f9rcb. 

When thou doft purpofe odghc ( fvichin thy pMTcr) 
Be furc to do it, enough it be but fmalh 
Conftancie knics the bonespn4 makes os lovire^ 
When rranton plcafiircs becken ul to thralL 
Who breaks Dis onn bond^forfeiteth hi'mrelft 
What nature made a flup^ he makes a flielf. 

Do all things like a man ^noc (heakingly : 

Think the king Tees thee fiill ; for his King docs. 

SimpriDg is bdt a lay-hypocrifie ; 

Give it a corner, and the clue undoes^ 
Who fears to do ill, Tets himfelfto task : 
Who (cars to do vfdl^Cure (hoold v?ear a mask. 

Look to thy mouth : difeafes enter tliere. 

Thou haft tvfo fconfesi if thy ftomack call ir 

Car¥e,ot difcourfe ; do niot a famine fear. 

Who carvcs,is kind to Hf os. vAo talks, to alt, 
Lcfok on meat,think it dirt,then cat a bit ^ 
And fay withall,Cirrr/& t$ earth J cmmk. 

Slight thoTe who fay amidft their fickly healths. 
Thou liv*^ by mle. What doth not fo but man i 
Houfesave built bfrulcjand common fveaiths% 
intice thccruflic funne^if that you can. 

From hisEciiptick line 5 becken the skie. 

Who liyes by rule thco,keepsgood companie. 

Who keeps no guard upon himrdf, is flacky 
And rots to nothing at the next great thavr. 
Man is a fhop of rules, a wcQ-trufs'd pack,. \ 
Whofe every parcellundcr-fvrites alarr% 
Lofe not thy relf^^noc {^\Ntibi)\k>xt&»9av«\v\\ 
jpod gave chcm te Att vaAn \oeL«iA>a^n' 



6 TheChurch-pdulk 

By all means uG: (bmetimcs to be alone. 
Salute tbyfelf: fee what thy foul doth wear. 
Sore to look ia thy cheft s tor 'tis thine ovf n : 
And tumble up and dov?n what thou find*ft theie^ 
Who cannot reft till he good fellows find. 
He bredcs up houfe, ti^ms out of doo^es bis toini 

Be thrlfty^but not covetous ; therefore give 
Thy need, thine honour, and thy friend his due. 
Never was fcraper brave man. Get to Uvei 
Then live^and uCe it : elfe^it is not true 
That thou haft gotten. Surely Cife alone 
Makes roonsy not a coxfttmptible ftone. 

Never exceed thy income. Yomh may make, 
Ev*n with the y^are : but a|e,tJFit will hit. 
Shoots a bow (hort, and lefibis ftill his ftake. 
As the day kSms, and his life with it. 
Tkychildren,kindred,friends nppnthcetalli 
lefortthy journc]^ fairly part with ^. 

Yet in thy thriving ftill midoubt Tome evil ; 

Left gaininggain on thee, and make thee dimme 

Toalltto^ elfe. Wealth is the conjurers devil ; 

Whom vvfaen he thinks he hath^the devil bath him. 
Gold thou mayft fafely touch i but if it ftick 
Unto thy hands^itWQundethto the quick. 

What skills it j^if a bag of flones or gold 

About thy neck do drown thee? raifethy head ; 

Take ftarres for money | ftarres not to be told 

By any art, yet to be purchafed. 
None is fo waflfuU as the fcraning dame : 
SAeloCctb thrte for ^ -^Vvctfe^ViJctft^jcMaR. 



By no means ninnc in debt : take tbine own meafufc 
Who cannot live on tv? entie pound a yearCj 
Cannot onibur tie : he's a man of pleafarcj 
A kind of thing that's for it felf too deare. 
The curioiK tmdu:ift makes his clothes too It ide^ 
And fpares ^imulfibut would his uy ler chide. 

Spend not on hopes. They that by pleading clodies 
Do fortunes feek, when worth and Icrvice hil^ 
Would have their tale btleeved for their oathes^ 
And are like emptie veffels under fail. 

Old courtiers know this : therefore fctoutfoj 
' As all the day thou fhayft hold out to go. 

In clothes, cheap handfomenefle doth bear the belL 
Wifdome's a trimmer thing then (hoo c*re gave. 
Say not then, This with that lace wilido well| 
But,This with my difcretion will be brave. 
Much curioufncffe is a pcrpetmdl wooing 
Nothing with labour^foliy long a doing. . 

Play not for gaia^but fport. Who playes for more 
Then he can lofe with pleafure^laVes his heart 5 
Perhaps his wives too^and whom (he hath bore : 
Servants and churches alfo play their part. 
Onely a herauld^ who that way doth pafle. 
Finds his crackt name at length in the church-glalfl 

If yet thou love gamji at Co deare a rate. 
Learn this, that hath old gameflers dearly coH s 
Dofi lofe ? rife up : doft winne ? ri& in that fiate* 
Who firive to fit out lofing bands, arc loft. 
Game is a civil gunpow<kr^tn petfit 
Blowing up houfet with.tVft\ttiV^^Ss^^^\ 



3^ TBe Cburch^foreB. 

Jfk ConverfatioD boMaeflc nan bears ff^xjl 
lot knovf thaMiothiog can fo foolUh be, . 
Ai caipcjf boldnefle : therefore firft aflaf 
To ftaff thy miode tvitb (pud bravery \ 
Then inarch on gallant: get fobfiantiall vfortA 
Boldnefle g^ldf finely, andvf Ul fctit forth* 

Be ffVeet to all. Is thy complexion feme? 

Then keep fiich company 5 make them thy allay; 

Cet a fharp Vf ife , a feryant that ¥Vill lovne^ 

A ftumblcr ftumbles leaft in rugged Vf a[y. 

Command thy felf in chief, H$ lifes warre kniy 
Whom all his paffilons follow as he goec. 

Catch not at quarrels. He that dares not (peak 
Mainly and home» is coward of the two. 
Thinknotthy hm% at evVy twitchwill break: 
ly great deeds'fliew, that jcbou canft little do|. 
And do them not: tbatfliall thy wiCdome be^ 
And change iby temperance into bravery* 

If that thy fame with ef*ry toy be pos'd, 
*Tis a thin web , which poyConous fancies make: 
But the great (buldiershonour was composed 
Of thicker ftuflf; which would endure a (hake. 
Wifdome picks friends; civility playes the reft* 
A toy (hunn'd cleanly paflcth withthe beft. 

Laugh nos too much: the wittie man laughs kafb 
f or wit is news onely to ienorance. 
Lcflfe at thine own thingsiaughi left in-tke jeft 
Thy perfon (hart 5 and^he conceit advance. 
Make not thy fporr^ tbufes: for the fly 
. Tk$tfee(h on dungi is coloiit«i thKeb^. 



7ick out of mirtb, like ftonct out of thy groupdj 

Trofancnefle^ filchineft^ abnfivencffe. 

Thcfe are die rcmn^ with which courfc wits Aomit 

The fine may fpare diefe well, yet not go Ittk. 
Allthi^ atebigwithjeft: nothing dbat*f jUin 
But may DC witty, if thou haft the Kin# 

IVit's an unndy engine, wildly firiking 
Sometimes a frtend^rometimei the ei^ineer. 
Haft thou the knack?famper it not witn liking i 
Bnt if thon want it, buy it not too deere. 
Many aCcfting wit beyond their powerj 
Have got to be a dcaie foci for an houre. 

A fad wife .valour is the brave complexion^ 
That leads the van> and fwallows up the cities^ 
Thegig)krisa milk- maid, whom infildion 
Or a fir*d beacon (rigjbtcth from hti ditties. 

Thenhe*s the fport : the mirth thenin him f€ftS| 
And thefad man i< cock of aUhis jefis. 

Towards greatperfoos ufe refpe Aive boldneflc: 
Thac temper gjves them theirs, and yet doth take 
iNotbing hook thine: in fervice, care or coldncfie 
Doth ratably thy fbrtunesmarrc or make. 
Feed no man in his finnes : for adulation 



Be ufefuU ff here thou liveft^chat thty may 
Both want aod wilh thy pUafing prejQnoefiilf ^ . 
Kindneffe^ good.pttts, great placesareche wk^ 
To compafle this. Finde out mens mnts andi^ 
And meet them there. All worldly joyetgo^ j^^ 
To that oae )oy of doing kindnefleHi 

Ktch thy behatioitrJOff , thy proje^ hi£h ; 
So ihalt tbon bomble and ougnammontbe : 
Sink not in fpirit. Who aimeth at thesky, 
Shoou higher n^uch then be that means a tree^ 
A grain of glorie mixt with homblenefie 
Cures both a knt and lethar^ckncftt- 

Xet thy mind SilFbe bent, fiiltplotting nhcrc^ 
And when, and hoif the bafineSe may be done. / 
SUckneflc breeds fvorms) but the fure traveller^ , 
Thoughhe aiieht fomeumes, fiill goeth on. 

Afiiveand Sirring fpiri^ live alone. 

Write on tb<t others, irerefi:e;yircib MMmie^, 

flight not the fhiallefllofle, nhether itbe 
In love orhonoor: take account of all ; 
Shine like the fnhBe in every corner: fee 
Whether ^hyilock.ofpeditfvfeli, or fell; 

Who fay, / care not^ thofe I give for loft; 

And toinfirnft themj will not quit Ate colt. 

Scorn tio ipans love, though of a mean degree \ , 

(Lpve is'a prcfeot for a mighty king^ 

Much lefle makeany onejrhine enemie. 

A$ gunnes defiroy, fo may a littk fling. 
The tunning workman never doth refufd 
'^ke oKanefttqetl^ that be may chanee to uO^ 



A rj^ \*9fvtf ^rj^yyr^r/ m 



All forrein wifdome doth amount to iliif ^ 
To take all tbat is ^fcns.vf hetfacr malth^ 
Or lofCj or language; nothing comet amiJBBK: 
Agooddigeftiooturneth all tohe^tbi ' . '' ^}?^ 
And then,as farre as &irbe&aviour m^'^ 
Strike off allfcorcs} none arc fo dcarAschey^ 

• 

Keep all thy natite good^ and naturalize 
Alllbrrein of that namej but fcom their ill: 
Bmbrace their a Aitenefle , not vantticfc 
Who feUorrrall things, forfeiteth his iftU. 
If thou oUcrveft ftrangersineach fit. 
In time ihfy*Lninne thee out of all fhy 



Afefi in tbii^s'ahont thee cleanlinefl^ 
That all may gladly board thee, as a flower. . 
Slotens take tip their ftdck .oJF jioifiMnnciTe 
Beforehand^and anticipate their lafthoorei 
L^tthy minds rwcetncfie.have his operation 
Upon thy hodyjclotbes,and habitation 

In Alms regard thy means, and others merit* 
Think heaven a better bargain then to give ' 
Onely thyfingle market-money for it^ 
Joyn hands with-God to make a man to live. 
Gi>c to all fomethings to a good poore mian. 
Til thou change names, and be vf here he began.' 



Man \% Gods image; but a poore man is- 
Chrifls ftamp to boot: both images regard, 
^od recktons for him^ counts the favour his: 
Write, Sq mucbgiv*ff to God'; thou fhilt be heard; 
Let,thy alms go before, and keep heav'nsgate 
^^enfor-tfaee^or both'jni^^oiCEftiW^V^^^ 



.eftore to God his due ^n tithe and time ; 
f A tithe purloin'd canl^s the whole eftate. 
Sundaycs ob&rve ^thial4 when the belb do chime^ 
•'Tis angels mufick ^ therefore come not late. 
God then de^ bUiCog/i^ J[f a king did fo. 
Who would not haile^ nay give^ to fee the (bow ^ 

Twice on the day his due i$ tmderfiood.; 

For all the week thy £a(od fo oft he gaVe thee. 

Thy cheer is mended ^ hate not otthe foods 

Becaufe *cis better,and perhapsniay fave thee. 
Thwart not th* Al(i>ighty God : O be not crofle, 
¥aijb when thou wiltf but then 'cis gain^not lo^e* 

Though private prayer be a braye defignr^ 
Yet publick harh more promifes^'inorclove i ' / 
And love's a weight to hearts ^ to eyes a figne. 
We all are but cold fuiters s let us move " 
Where it is wormeft. Leave thy fix and fcven^ , 
Pray with the nu>fi : for where moft pray^isheavien. ! 

When once thy foot enters the churchy be bare* 
God is more th^ic,then thou : for thou art there 
Onely by his permiffion. Then beware^ 
And make thy fclf all reverence and fear. 

Kneeling ne'refpoir J (ilk flocking: quit t^y ftate. 

All equal! are within the churches gate. 

Rcfort tofermons, batto prayers moft : 
Praying's the end of preaching. Obedreft ; 
Stay Qoc for th* other p'n : why, thou haft lofl 
I A^oy for ic worth worlds. Thus hell doth jf ft 
j4 v9jy thy bleinngs, and extremely ^out iVvtt, 
Thjr clothes bcin^ fai^but thj CouWoofc ^\>o>jx\\ 



In-ttme of fcrvice fcal up both thine cyci j 
And fend them to thine heart ^ that Cfyinz finne^ 
They may weep out .the Ai^s by them4id ri(c : 
TboTe doores being (bin, all by the eare comes i|i. 

Who marks in churcb^tim^.oth^ fymmetd^ 

Maizes all tbeic beautie his defpro^itie* 

Lee vain or bnfie thoughts have cherc no jpart s 

Bong not thy plough^ thy plots, thy plcaiures thhi^er* ■. 

Chrift purg'd nts temple s Co mull thou thy bean. . 

All worldly tboMghts are but theeves met together 
To coxen thee. Look to thy a&ipps well: 
I^or churches axe either our heav'n or hell, ' 

Judge not the preacher i for he is thy judge : 

If thou miflikchim, thou concetv*ft him nor. 

God calleth preaching foUy. Do not grudge 

Topick out treafureslirbm an earthem pot. 
The worft (peak fomething good : if all want fcnfe^x 
God ntkes a tekt, fmd preachcth paQCAcc, 

Kethat gets patience, and the blcffine which 
Preachers conclude with, hath not loft bis pains. 
He that by being at church cfcapcstbe ditch. 
Which he might fall in by companions, gains, . 
He that lo?es Ggd* abode, and to combine 
Witbfiunts pn eanh^ ihall one day with them fiiine. 

Jefi not at preachers language or expreffion .* 
Howknowii thou butthy £nnes made him mifcarrje ? 
Then turn thy faults and his into confeffiqn : 
God fent him, whatfoe'rc he be ; O ust"] > 
And love him for hisMaft«\Viv*t^t\^vcw^ti^ 

.TAoughirbcrU,maHc^YutsvTO\\\^V^^^^ ^ 
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The Church.fore] 



None fliall in hell fuch bitter pangs endure, 
, AsthofewhomockatGodswavof falvation. 
|l Whom oyl and bairam» kiH| mat falve caa cure P' 
iu .Tbey drink with greedinefliB a full damnation* 
The Joivs refilled thunders and vte, folly. 
Though God do hedge us in% yet who is holy -? 

* 
Summe up at night what thou haft done by ilay^ 
And in the mocniag» What thou haft to^oC 
Brcfle and undrefie thy fotll : mark the dcajr 
And growth of it:ifwith thy watch, that too ^ 
Be down, ti^en wind up both : fince we (hall be 
Moft furiely judged, make th]raccountiftg|ree« 

In brief, acquit thee br^vtlyf.play tfie mam 
Look Aot on pleafiires as tbey come, but go. 
Deferre not the leaft vertue : lifes pootc fpan 
JMsdce notan ell, by trifling in thy wo* 
If thou do ill, the joy fade$3^not the pains: 
If well, the pam 4oth fide, the joy rcBMins. 



I 





^ Superliminare. f 



THou^ whom the former prccepti have 
Sprinkled, and taught how td hehaf e 
Thy (elf in churchy approch, and tafte 
The chttrches myfticall repaft. 



i « i I #i 



Void profanenefiei come not here: 
•.^Nothing but holy, pure, and dear j 
Or that vvhich gronech to be foj 
May athis peril further gp» 



A 









1ptp4»tlfki^,f^J^^^ 




The Church. 

% The Altan 



A broken Altah^ Lonlj thy fervant reac 
Made of « bem i and cemented with teari 
liofe parti art if thy hand did frames 
[Noworkmani tool hath touch*d the fame. 
A Hbaut alonel 
la fuch a ftdne, 
Aa nothing but 
Tbypovferdothcm, 
Wherefore each pan 
tOf my hard Heart 
Meets in this frame j 
Topraifttbyiume: 
That, if I chance to hold my peace ^ 
Thefc ftones to praifc thee may not ceafe, ^^ 
O let thy blefied Sacrivxcb be mine 
Aad fanftific this Altar to be thine 






The Sacrifice^ 

OH dtyfy l»h$ fajfe bjy tvhore eyes and mind ^ 
To worldly thio^ are (barp^ but to me bliad| 
To me^ who took eyes that I might you find. 

fFastv^ grkfllliimiHi t 

ThePrincet of mv people make a head 
Againfi their Maker : tney do wiflime dead, 
IVho cannot wifh^ except I give them br<;ad. 

n^ds ever grief tikf mine I 

Without me each one^who doth now me brarc, 
l^ad to this day been an Egyptian flave. 
Th^^ ure that power againft roe^ which I gave. 

ivas ever grief hip mine t 

Mine own ApoAIe, who the bag did bear, 
Thoi^h he had all I had^ did not forbear 
Tp feu me alfo> and to put oit there* 

fFdseverplifj&e. 

For thirty pence he did my death devife. 
Who at^hree hundred did the ointment prizej 
Not half fo fwe.ct as my fwect factifice. 

if^as ever grkfy&e. 

Therefore my foul melts^ and my hearts dearctreafure 
Drops bloud (the onely beads ) my words to meafure s 
Obtettbhcttppajfe, tfitbethypleafnre. 

jViis ever grief y&c. 

Thefe drops being temper'd wichafinnerstcacs^ . 
ABalfao) are for both the lltTxi'\C^>QAtt&^ 

Orii];^ a/i wpimds^buc tniac s^\\» V^^>^ ^"i ^^^^ 

ivas ei;tT gfVU^^* 



ao Tht Churek^ 

Yet my Dircjplcs fleep : I cannot gaia 
One hoare of Vfatchin^ I but their drovr/T; 
Comforts not me ^ and doth my dodrine 

Arife, arift ^ they come. Look how they xmma 
Alas I what bafte they make to be undone / 
How with their lanterns do they feek the fifOA 

1VM ever griefs 



With clobs and ftaves they feek me as a thiefj 
Who am the way of truih^ the uue relief | 
Moil true to thofe who arc my gretteft grief. 

WHS ever grief i t^c^ 

Judas, doft thou betray me witbakifle ? 
Canft thou find hell about my lips f and mifle 
Of life^ juft at the gates of life and bliffe ? 

9PM ever grief ^&u 

See, they lay fabrjonmef not with the hands • 
Of faith, bm furie : yet at their commands 
I fuSer binding, who have loosM their bands* 

mu ever griefs &c. 

All my Difeiples flee; fear puts a barire 
Becwixt my friends and me. They leave that ftarre 
That brought the wife* men of the £aft from farre. 

ITM ever grief i&c» 

Then from one ruler to anotbet bound 
They Fead mej urging, that it was not found 
What I taught : Comments would the textconfoui 

ff^as ever griefs &€• 

The prieft and rulers all falfe witneflb feek 
'Gainft him, who fecks not life, but is the meek^ 
And ready Pafchal Lambc of this great week. 

ir^se-uer griefs ^c%^ 



The Church. 

Then they iccuTc me of great blafphcmie. 
That I did tbcuft into the Deitie^ 
^ho never thought that any robberie. 

jf^Mi ever pief nice minet 

Some faid^ that I the Temple co the floore 
2n three dayes ras'd , and raifed at before. 
Why >he that biiil^ the world can do much more, 

fFds ever pie fi &c. 

Then they condemn me all with that <amc breathy 
- Which I do g^Te them daily^ unto deith • 
Thus JUmn my ficfl breathing rcndereth. 

fFas ever griefs &c. 

They bind 9 and lead me unto H«r«d :^ he 
Sends me to PUdte* This makes them agree^ 
But yet their friendfliip ii myxomitic. 

. 9ras evepgrieff &$• 

Herod and all his bands do fet me light^ 
Who teuh all hands to narre^ fingers to figbr^ 
And onely am the Lord of hofts and might. 

» 

tiered in judgement fits^iifhJJe I do fland 
Examines me with a cenforious hand : 
I him obey j who all thmgs elfe commanij. 

n^AS ever grief i &c. 

The Jews accuPe me tvith defpitefulnefle^ . s 
And vying malice with my gentlcnefie. 
Pick quarrels with their onely hippinefle* 

WAt ever grhf» &ci 

m 

I anfvf er notbii^, but Vfith patience prove 
If ftony hearts will melt with gentle love* 
But who doeshawk at caglci with a dove ? 



^2 The Church. 

My Glencerather doth augment their crie % 
My dove doth back into my bofome fiie^ 
BecauTe the raging irvaters ftill are high. 

v^asever grief liffi mini / 

Hcark hov? they cry aloud ftill, Cnmfici 
it is not fit he &ve a day, they aie. 
Who camiot live Icfle then eternally. 

iras ever grief ^&e0 

TiloH^ t ftranger, holdeA off; but they. 
Mine ovf n dcape people, cry, Atpay^ Awaf^ 
With nQififscontiirca frighting the day. . 

was ever grief ^&c» 

Yet ftill they fliout, and crie, and ftop their cares, 
putting my life among their finnes and fears. 
And therefore f^iSkkmj b toad on tbetm^ theirs. 

JTAS ever grief, &Ct 

See how fpite cankers things t Thefe v?ords aright 
Ufed, and wifiied, are the whole worlds light : 
Suthony is their gall, brightnefie their night. 

fFds ever grief, &Cm 

They thoofe amusderer, and all agree 

In him to do themfelvesa curte(ie : 

For it was their own caufe who killed me. 

was ever grief, &c. 

And a fediiious murderer he was ; 

But I the Prince of peace 5 peace tint doth paffe 

All underftmding, more then heaY'n dothglafie* 

was ever grief, &(. 

Why, Ofar is iheir onely King, not I : 
He clave rlie Aonie rock, when they were drie { 
MutOuclj not their hcvtSaas 1 wtW txvt . 



The church. 2^ 

Vh ! hovf they fcQurgcmc ! yet my tenderneffe 
3oubles each laA : and yet their bitteriicfle 
Eludes op my giief to a myfterioufiicfie. 

iras ever grief lil^etme f 

rhey bofet mr» aad box me ai they lift, 
tVbo grafp the cardi and heaven with my fift^ 
^d never yet whom I wonid punifii^ mi&*d« 

WAS ever grief i&c* 

khold, they fpit on me in fcomfiiU wife, 
^ho by my fpittle gave the blind man: eyes, 
Leavii^ his Mkidiiefifc to mine enemies.. 

was ever grief ^&Cm 

)Aj izct they covets thoifih 'a be divine, 
^s Mofes bet was tailed^fo is mine. 
Left on their doublt-dark fools either (bine» . 

WAS evergriefy &e. 

Servants and ab}eds float me i they are wittie : ' 
^tnvfrofhefievfbo ftriJ^es thee^ it their dittie. 
So they in me deny themfelves all pitie. 

was ever griefs &Cm 

And now I am deMverMjmto death, 

IfVbich each one £alls for (b with mmoft breath. 

That he before me wellnigh fo£Feredi. 

was ever grief i&c» 

Wetf not, deare friends, (Ince I for both have wept 
IVben all my teats were bloody the while you fleptt 
Your teari fof your own fortunes ihould be kept. 

- Was ever pief^&c* 

The fouldiers lead me to the common hall ; 
There they deride me, they abufe me all s 
Vet for tvKlve heav'niy legions I could call. 

WCL%t*utty\t^><ar^* ^ 



^ The ChiiKCh. 

Then Vfith afcarlct robe they me aray; 
Which (hcffs my bloud to be the onelyiftyt 
And cordiall left to repair mans decay. 

Then on my head a croftn of .thorns I wear) 
Tor theTe are all the grapes Shn doth bear, 
. Though I my viot punted and watred there. 

So fits the eante great ctirfe in Adsm fall 
Upon my head: fo I remove it ail 
From th* earth unto my brows^ and bear the thralU 

Was ever pitf^&e. 

Then with thereed they gan ^ aie before^ 
They ftrike my head, the rock from whence all ftorc 
Of heav'nly bleifings iflue evermore. 

mu ever grief, &c. 

I They bow their knees to mej and cry, Hiii7(f^£. 
^ What ever fcofis or fcornfulncfle can bring, 
I am the floorcj the finkj who^ they it fli^g, 

. fTasevergnefi&c^ 

Tet fince mans fcepcres are as frail ap reeds. 
And thorny all their crowns, bloody their weeds; 
I, who am truth, turn into truth their deeds. 

was ever griefs &€• 

The fottldiers aUb (bit upon that face. 
Which Angels did dcfire to have the grace, 
And Prophets once to fee, but found no place. 

was ever grief, &c* 

Thus trimoied forth they bring me to the rout, 
Who Cruc^ibmaj with one ilrbng fkout. 
0<Hi holds his peace at man j and man am o^ 
^ iVMA etier grief ^<^c; 



They lead me in once more; and putting then 
Mine own clothes on> they lead me out ageii« 
Whom devils flie^chus it he cofs'd of men. 

pras ever grief lil^e mme f 

And now weatie of fport^ glad toingrofle 
All fpke in one, counting my Ufe thqr loflc^ 
They carrie me to my moft bitter crofle. 

^ipas ever grief ^&c^ 

My crofle I bear my fclf, nntill I faint : 
Then Simon bears it for me by cbnirain^ 
The decreed burden of each mortall ^nr. 

iVds ever griefs &ei 

6 aUye i»ho pajfe hy^ heboid and fee : 

Man ttole the fi:uit jbut I mufi cUmbe the (ree ; 

The tree of life to all, but oncly me, 

frasevergriefi&c. 

Lo^here I hangscharg'd with a world of finnc^ 
The greater world o'th* two : for that came in 
: BywordSjbutthisbyrorro<fImuftwin. 

vras ever grief J &€• 

Such rorrovf^arJf fiafull man could fed, 
i Or feel hia part,he would not ceafe to kneelj 
Tin all were meltedjthough be were all flccl. 

JVAS ever grief ^&e* 

\. lut,0igqFGtfi,in[yG0i/whyleav'ft thoume, 
^ TheSonfie^inwhomthoudoftdehghttobc? 

» JWjr God^ my G«rf-^— - 

^{everwas grief li\e mine. 

Shame tears my (bul, my body many a wound i 
Sharp nails pierce this,but (hac^t \W cotvlo>xcA % 
. Jlf/rociiciE,wiiicbarcfrec,whiltlai«v\>o>\v\^. 

ft 



26 The church. 

Now healtby fcif, Phyfician s now come down. 
Alas ! I did to, when I left my crown 
And fathcis (mile for you> to feel bis frown* 

was ever grief Uke mine ? 

In healing noc my felf , there doth confift 
All that fal vation, which ye now refill $ 
Your fafetic in my licknefie doth fubfift. 

was ever grief i&Cm 

Betwixt two tbeeves I fpend my utmoft breathy 
As he that for fome robberie fafferetb. 
Alas I what faaje I ftolen from you i death. 
- ' was ever griefs &C* 

A King my title is^ prcfitc on high i 
Yet by my fubjeds Tm condemn'd to die 
A fervile death in rcivile companie. 

Was ever griefs &cl 

They gave me vineeer mingled withgall. 

But more with mauce : yet, when they did call ^ 

With Manna, Angels food^ I fed them all, 

was ever gjriefy&c* 

They part my garmentf^and by lot difpofe 

My coat, the type of lotc, vvhich once ctir'd thofc 

Who fought for help> never malicious foes. 

was ever grief i&c. 

Nay, after death their fpite (hill further go ; 
Por ibey will pierce my fide, 1 fall well know i 
That as finnecame, fo Sacraments might flow. 

was ever grkff&s. 

But now I die 5 now all is finiflied. 

My wo, >nans waL: and now I bow my head. 

Ondy let others faya when I a m dead , 

Ne-uer WIS jricfZ/^^f 



T6e chunk. J 7 

f The Thankfgiving. ^ 

OH King of grief I (a title flrange^ yec true ^ 
To chee of all kings ooely due ) 
C;)hKtngofnoundil how (ball I grieve foctbee^ 

Who in all grief prcveoceft oie 2 
Shall I weep bloud? why, thou haft wept fuch ftoce 

That all thy body was one doore. 
Shall I be fcourged, flouted, boxed, fold I 

*Tis but to tell the. tale ifr told. 
JHy Gods my Goii why dofi thitfwttffmmi 

Was fuch a grief as cannot be. 
Shall I then fing, skipping thy dolefidlHorie, 
And fide with thy triuaiphaot glery } 
Shall thy ftrokes be my ftroking ? thpriM, my flowjK \ 

Thy rod) my pofie ? crofle, py bower f 
Xut how then (hall 1 imitate thee, and 

Copie thy fair, though bloudie hind t 
Surely I will revenge me on thy love> 

And trie who (hall vi^toriofispro^* 
If thoadoftgive me wealth, 1 Wilire{l<ore' 

All: back unto thee bTtlft*)N»oiie4 
If thou do(i give me hondur, menlhatl fee 

The honour doth belong to thee« 
I will not marry J or^ if (he be mine^ 

She and her children (hall be thine. • 
My bofome.friend, if he blafpheme thy name, 

I Will teas thence his love and fame. 
One half of me being gone, the-rcft I give . 

Unto fome Chappell, die or live. 
JLsfor thy pa(ficMi — But of that anon , 

. When with the other I have done. 
I'or thy prcdclhnation, lie comtn ve\ 

That thkcycaies httice ,\i\tei"w^^ 



%t The Church. 

rie build a fpictle, or mend common wiyes, 

Bucjmcnd mine own fvithouc dclayes. 
Then 1 fvill ufe the works of thy creation^ 

As If I us'd them but for fafliion« 
The wo^ld and I will quarrel \ and theyoart 

Shall not perceive that I am here, 
^y mafick flull find thee, and ev'ry firing 

Shall have his attribute to.fing' ^ 
Thaft all together may accord in ti^e. 

And prove one God , one harmonie« 
If thou (halt giveme-wit^it (hall appear. 

If thou hail giv'n it me, Ms htre^ 
Nay^ I will reade thy book, and never movt 

Till I have found thereiathy love % 
Thy art of lovej which iMe turn back on thec^ 

O my deare S aviours Vidqrie I 
Then fbr thy paffion*— 1 will do for that— •• 

Alas ! my God^ I know not what. 



% Thc-Rcprifall, 

I Haveconfiderd it^ and find 
There is no dealing wi^i.'Ayimighty pafCon : 
For though I die for ihee, I am behind ; 

My finncs deferve the condemnation. 

O make one innocent, that I 
May give a d^fcntanglcd ftate and free : 
And yet thy vyounds flill my attempts defie. 

For by tby death I die for thee. 

Ah I was it not enough that thou 
By thy eterna}! glory ^\^^ outgo me ? 
Couldft thou not griefs fad conqueft me allow, 
fur itk ail vi&*at:s qvccUuow me { 



Ttt by confcffion nill I come 
Into the concpieft. Though I cao do ootight 
Againfi theCjin thee I will orercome 

Xhcjnan^ who once againfi thee fooghc' 



f Tbe Agonic. 

1 JHilofophen have mcarurM moantalnff 
y athoim'J the depths of feaf ,of ftates, and kings , 
Walk*d with a fiaff to heav'n^ and traced fountains : 

But there are two vafi^fpacious things, 
Th»^which to neafure it doth more behove : . 
Iht few thetc are that foanci them 5 Sinae and Love 

Who would know Smne, let hha reptir 
Unto mount Oliver; there (hill he fee 
A man fo wrung with pains, that all his hair. 

His sklnne, hisgarments bloudy be, 
Sinne is that Prefle and Vice,whickfbrceth pai« 
To hunt his auel food through evVf vein. 

Who knows not Love,let him aflay 
And tafie that juice, which on the crofle a pike 
Did fet agaia stbidKh ( then let him fay 

If ever he did tafte the like. 
Love is that liquour fweet and moft divine, 
W^iih my Qod feels as bloud ^ but Jj aswinc* 

B3 ^-^ 



^p Tht churls 

^ The finncr. 

LOrd^'bovf 1 am all ague, when I Teek 
What I have treafurM in my memorie f ' 
Since, if mj foul make even with the w 
Each fef cmh note by right is due to thee. 

I tad there ^Harriet of ptlM tanities, 

lilt Ihreds of holintfib^ that dare not vei 
Toihew tbek face, fince croffe to thy d< 

There the drcumfeence canh ia,heav*ii the cc 

In ib moth dregs the qmaieflcnce is fmall : 

The fptritand goodextrad of my heart 
Comes to about the many hundredth pai 

Yet Lord leftore thine image^ hcare my call : 
And though my hard heart fcarce k> 
Remdober that tlum once didft write in 

% Good-Friday^ 

O My chief good. 
How (ball I meafure out thf blood > 
How ihall I count what thee befell. 

And each grief <ell? 

Shall I thy woes 
Number according to thy foes ^^ . 
Oi^3 fince oiie ftarre fliewM thy fir ft brea A^ 

Shall all thy death? 

Or (hall each leaf, 
%Vhich falls in Autumn , fcore a grief Y 
pccannot leaves, but fruit, be fignr 

Ofthetfttfi^Nwl 



The church. ^ 

Then ia each houre 
Of my ivbole Ufe onegricf dcvoore | 
[That iby difiKffe chrou^ all may raOAe^' 

Andbemyfiinne. 

Or rather let 
My fev^rali finnes their (brrows get ; 
Thatj as each beaft his cure dptk knoff^ 

Each fiane may fo. 

Since bloud is fitteft,LonI, to vvrite 
Thy forrovTs in^aiidbloudy fi^htj 
My heart hath ftore}vmtethcre> where in 
Oac box doth lie both ink and finne : 

That, when Sinne fpiet fo many foes. 
Thy ffhips^thynails^thy fvounds, thy woetj 
AUcometo lodge there, Sinne may fay, 
lt(% f$§mfoT we J and flte amray. 

SiiHMi%eingpm^><Ai fill the |^lace» 
Jkod keep pclfc£Son frith thy grace ; 
Xeft finne take courage and return j 
And all the writings blot or burn. 



•Ammm 
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€[[ Redemption, 

HAving been tenant lon2 to a rich Lord, 
Not thriving, I refolvcd to be bold, ' ' 
And make a fait unto him, to afford 
AvcwfmalUraitcd leafe^aAdcanccU th*old* 

In heaven at hit manonr I Urn fought ; 

They told me there that he was lately gone 
About fome land which he haddeatl^h^Mf^ 

L«ng bifft on eartki louVt Y^fttCv^n^ 



jf The Chf^rikl 

I ftraight rcturn'd» aid knowing hit great binH]J 
Sought him accordifigly in great refortr y ' 
In cities^thcatre^gardens^parks^and courts ; 

At length I heard a ragged noife and mirch 

Of rheeves and murderers : there I him efpiedi 
Who ftraight^r#«ry«i7 U ft Anted Jizid^ and di 



m ScpHlchre. 

OBlefledt>ody / Whither art thou throvfn ? 
No lodging for thee, but a cold hard fipne i 
So man J heaiu on earth^and yet not one 

Receive tkee ? 

Sure there is room rrithin our hearts good ftore | 
Tot they can lodge tranfgrc iQons by tbefcore : 
Tiioaraiids of toycs dweU thert, yei out of doorffi 

They leave th(t.c. 

But that whkh fliews them targe, (hevfs them uniECi 
What ever finne did this pure rock commit^ 
Which holds thee now ^ Who hatk indited it 

of murder? 

WhfrcQor hard hearts have took up ilones to b 
And mifliiig tbis^moft falfly did atraigne thee 5 
Oaely tbefe fioncs in qUiet entertain thee^ 

And order. 

And as of old the Law ky heav'hly art • 
Was writ in done 3 fo thou, vyhich alfo art 
The letter of the word, find'ft^no fit heart 

To hold thee. 

Yet do we ftill perfift as we began. 
And ro.flu3uid perifh, but that nothing can, 
1 b(}U£hit be cold jhard, foul, frdm loving maA 

Withhold t\itt« 



•#^ 



Rife heart j thy Lbrd is rifc'nV Sinj^ispraifc 
Without dclayes, 
JWho cakes thee by the handy that thou likewife • 

With hiai may ft hfi: : 
That,n his death calcined thee to duft, 'T 
His life may make thee gold^and much mprcjjJttiL. 

Awake, my lute, M ftniggle for thypart 

With all thy art. 

The ctqficvcau^t all wood to refeund hi*^ jiafn^ 

Who bore the fa^^ner * 

His fll:et€\icd fioew^ taught all ftringji^nhat )m} 

la bed to celebrate -this moft high V!uy, :> 

Conbrt both heart and lute, zrd tff ift a (bng: 

' Pleafant^ndjobgs-i 
Cr^Gnce aUmufick is but th^ree parts viec^ 

And/multiplied s': 
O let^hyblcflSed Spirit hiear a part, 

iVnda^ke up our defe^^^rrith his fwecc^rc. 

I Gat me lowers to ftraw thy way^ - 
I got me boughs off tfiany a tree : 
Bi»,thQU waft up by^break of day. 
And brougbt'fi thy (vvtets along vvith thee« 

The Sunne ariHng in the £ai^. 

Though he grve light^ahd th*fiafi pecfttffir5. 

If they (houkl o^r to contcft 

With (by arifing^they piefume. 

Can there be any day but thi% 
Though" «iany funnel to (hine en Jeiivour > 
We count three bundf«d^but vve miSt i 
Therc^ialnit dncj and that one ever- 
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% H. Baptifinc* 

As he that fees a dstrk^ndBx^tm^^^ 
Stayes not, but looks bcyondit on theskte ; 
So whenlviewmyfinnes^ mine eyes remove 
Mote backward fiiU, and to that vfater flicj( 

Which Is aboyc the heaT'ns^ whofe fpring and teat 
' Is in liiy deare Redeemers pierce^ fidr* 
O bleffedHreams I either ye do frev^nc 
And flop our finnes ftpm grovHngthicr add^ widcj 

• ■ ' 

Or clfe givei tears to drown them , as they grovr* 

In you'Redemptlon meafures all my timts 
And (preade« the plaiftcr edaall to the crifll^ 

^011 taught &e b6ok4f life mj| name, that fo 

Mf hat erer future finnes Ihoold me mifcall^ 
Your fir^4jCquaintance might discredit alU 

' 1^ H. Ba^tifme. . 

S" 
Ince^Lotd,tothee^ 
A narrow way and little gate 
Is idttke paffbgc, on my infande 

~ ' Thou didft lay hold; and antedate 
' My faith in me, 

Olctmeftill 
Wi i;e tbee great Gods and a\6. a chiU •* 
- £f tmrbe f«ft anSYupple to thy willi 

'■ " " Small to iny Teif, ta others mild^ . 

Behithe'r iir., 

A^ though tyflcahh 
My,l!cthg€tbn jyctlctherfifte^* 
' Ur foul bid noihiiig/but prcferve bcr wealth 2 

The growth of flcfti is but a blifter j, 



f". Nature* 

Full •frebellloD) I would dic^ 
Or fight, or travel, ortienic 
That thou haft ought to do fvith me* 

O tame my heart t 
Itistlyyhighcftarc 
fTo captif ate ftrcog holds to chee» 

• 
If thou (halt let this venime lurk, 

^ And in rug»ftioasfiime and vfork, 
' My(b«lvftiltum to babbles firaighfj 

And thence by kini 
Vanifi^mtQaynQd^' '" 
Malnng tbytVjDrkoMsiihi^ dcceib 

O (mooth my ruggjed heart, and'thcre 
Engrave thy rcvVend Law and fear : 
Of make a pew one, (ince the old 

Is raplciK grown; 
And a m^ch^$fter AoNUC 
To hfde my dull, then thee to hold. 



■»— ■»J^*"^^i<»"i— ■ II ■■ < — *Mii1—l%— -l^i^ajfc 



Lprd; with what care haft cHou begirt us round I 
Parents SrAfeafon us: then rchooldnaflert 
'Deliver us to laws ; they fend us bound 
To rules of rearpn,j^ply mf ^gcrs,. . 

fulfils and fundayes, (orrq[f^dpgging finnf ,. 
'AfH:^ionsiorted,ang^i{l) of all fizes, 
' Fine nccsand{ic^tageincs/ocatch.u& ill,. 
>'4tUcslai9«fcn^miili«uasofruc^^^ 



lieffings beforebindj tycf of gratefolneffc^ . 
T he found ofclory rii^iog in our earcs : 
Without, our ioauue i ffithin, our conTdencci |^ 

Angels and grace^ccemiU hopes and feart* 

Tet all che& fences and their fvholtaray 

One cunning bofoi|ie>finne blows quite aitiy;, 

^ Affliaion. 

WHcn firft thou didft emke to tliee my betrt^ 
I thought the Tervice brave;. . 
So many j(^ I firitdown formy part, 

BefidesnhatI mjghxhavc^ . 
« Out of ffly^iock of naturall delights. 

Alimented if ith thy gracious boiefits, 

I looked 00 thy furniture fo ine. 

And made it fine to me r* 

Thygloriousbouftioid-iluflrdid meentfvine^ 

And ^tice me unto thee. 

Such ftarres I counted mine ; both heavln and-eardfr 

Payd me my ffagcs in a^ world of mirth* 

What plearutes codd I want, who(c King I fervetf , ^. 

Where joyer my fellows were ^ ' 
Thus ar gtt'd into hopes, my thoughts refenred 

No place for grief or feart' 
Therefore my fudden foid caught at the place, . 
And made her youth and fiereenefle feek thy face^ .^ 

At irft thou gav'fl me milk and fweetnefles .5 

I had my wi(h and way : 
My daycs were flraw*d with flowers and happihcflfc'^. : 

There was no^mQiitth buit Mjay^*. 
Jutvfith myyettts forrow didtwilt^a^^wt* 
i/7^aiai/cjparcyttnawacts(ot^o» '^ 



My fl^lh began unto my foul inpaifi j 

Sickneflcs cleate my bonei $, 
Gonfiimiiig agocs dwell in cv*ry Tcin^ 

And tune my bretth to ^otu 
Sorroiffits alimyfoiil^ircarcebclcevcd^ 
Till grief did tell me roaiidIy> that I livedo 

When I got health^ thou took'fl aif ay my life. 

And more s for my friendidie 

Mf mirth and ec^e fvai loft | a blunted knife 

Was of more nie then L 

Thus thinne and leanirvithoat afence or fHeodi 

I fvas blown throoghyrith ev*ry ft^m and wind* 

Whereas my birth and (pirittathcr took 

The my that ta)tes the toviBjL 
Thou didft be tray me to a hngring book. 

And wrap me in a gown. . 
1 was entangled in the world of ftrife. 
Sefore I had. thcpower to change my ufe» 

Yct^for I threatned ofrthe fiege toraife, 

Notfimpringallmineage^ J 

Thottoften didft.with Acadtmick praife 

Melt and diffoWc my rage. 

I took iky Afectfted pill, till I came where 

I could pot go away, nor perfevcre. 

Teh leS peHhanetl fhould too£appie be 

. In my ufthappincfle^ 

Turning my ^u^.to food, tbou throwcf me 

Into more fiektvcffei « 

Thus doth rhy power aoffe^tVa* tc«.^ttf5X\Ba5iA»fl^ 

riuoc own gift good) yexmc ft^yovm^ H^vp.^^"^^ 



Now I amhere, tvhi^ tlvou vrilc do with me 

None of my books will fliotfi 

I rcade^ tnd figb^ and m(h l.vycre a tree ; . ' 

For fure then I ibould grovi 

To fruit or Cbade : at leail fome bird would trutt « 

Her houfliold to mc^ond I (hould be jaft. 

Yet^tbough thou trou^lefl me^ I mufi be meek j^ 

In vYeiknr'fle Inuft bcffbutj 

Well J will change the fervice,and g9 feek 

Some oth^ mafter out. 

Ah my deare God I though I am pl.can forgot^ 

LctmenotlpYethec^ifllovt tbcenQt*. . 
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^•Repentance. 

LOrd^I confcffe my finne is greatf - - 
Great is my finne. Ohi gently treat 
With ihy quick flowV, thy momentanie bloomy.. 

Whpfeliftfiinpreffiflg- 
Is one undreffing)^ 
A fteady ainsing at a tombe« ■ , , 

Mant«ge irtvfohoureswprk^orthrece ' 
Bach day d6'th round about us fee. ' 
^hus are w to delights : but vf e are ail 

To forrowscld^ 
If life be told 
¥rom what life feele th^ Adams iaIL ; ; 

G let thy^hefghrof mercie then - 
Compafiionace (hort- breathed men. - 
6ut me noct>fPformy moft fool tranfgceffiaMPi^ 

IdoconfefTe 
• Myfo<>Vift«ve(fe^i» 



Vl^V 



M^f k.^HrCff0 41. 

Sfvetie A at length this bitter bowU 
Which thou haft pour'd into my foul : 
"^IHy VTormvf ood turaco he^lch^yvinds t« fiur vrtaiher : 

. For ifthouflay^ 
I and this day, 
A I ne did rife, t? e die together. 

When thou for (inne rebukcft fliaa^ 

Forthwith he waxcth ?vo and wan : 

Bitter Aeflc fillt our bowels 9 ^l our heartt 

Piae and decay. 
And drop away. 
And tarrie with thtm th' other partf« , 

But thott wilt finne and!tttef deftroy | 

That fo the broken benes^mayjoyj 
And tunc together in a mlt>'ftt loiig^ 

FoU of bfs praifef^ 
Who dead floeo raiftfJ ' 

f radiiitttfeU ctk'd mate us more ftronf^ 



mm 



f Faith. 

Lord^bow eouU ft thou (b mbcH appeafe ^ . 
Thy wrath for (inne, as when mans fight was dlmme] 
And could fee little, to regard his eafe. 

And bring by Faith all things to him I 

Hungrie I was^and h;id no meat i 
[ did conceit a mofi delicious feaft I 
Ihad it ftraight^ and did as truly eat^ 
As ever did a welcome gueft. 

There is a rare outlatidiCh toot,, 
Which when I could not geijX x\iOU^t\i\«x^.\ 
r/iatiipprcbcnfion cur'dfovitVVwjs^oox.^ ; 

J^ I can mlk to \Kj7"iitHit\vtic««^ 



^2 T^ ChurcB. 

I orred thouTands and much more j^ 
I did belecve that I did nothing ow. 
And bv' d accdrdingly : my crcditour 

Beleevet To coo j and less me ^ 

■A' 

Faith maktt me any thing, or alt 
That I belceve is in the facred ftorie : 
And where finne placeth me in Adams fall^ 

Faith fets me higher in hisglorie, 

^ If I go loner in the book, 
What ean be lower then the common manger > 
]Paith puts me there with him, whd fweetly took 
Our flcdi and frailtie, death and danger. 

If blifle had lien in art or ftrength, 
None bttt the wife or firong had gained it : 
Where now by faith all arms are of a length | 

One fize docb all conditions fit. 

A feafanc maybtleew ar mocb 
At a great Clerlr, and reach the higheft ftitare« 
^Thtts doft thou make proud knowledge bend ft crti 

While 6race fiikup uoet enNature^ 

When creatttics had no reall light i 

Tnherent in them, thou didft make the funnc 
ilmpute a luflre, and allow them bright ; 

And in this (hew what Chrifi bath done.. 

* 

That which before was darltned clean 
With buftie grdrei, pricking the lookers eye, 
fVanifht away, when faith did change the fcene t 

And then appettM a glorious tkic^ 

What though my body runne to dull > 
JKtirh Scares unto it^ counting,ev*ry gjrain 
0l^ith sh eta& and moft pastV^t uw^ 



^ Prayer. 

.ayer tlie Cheches banquet^ Afi|ebacei 
Gods bfc^h in man returnifi^ to his oirth. 
The foul in paraphrafe^ heart in pilgrimages 
Chriftian plummet founding heav'n and earthy 

nc againft th*Almightie, finners towre^ 
Reverfcd thuttder» Chriit-fide^picrcing rpear» 
The fix-dayca vforld^tranfpofingia an hottre» 
Ada of tnne^ Vfhiehidl chlif a hcarcwd fear, 

leffe^iadfcaee^tttdjoryMidloveyaad hVdk^ 
Exalted Maama^gliidnefle of the het. 
Heaven in oedinarie) man ftell dicft, 
miUnc way, the bird of Paradife, 

Church-bella beyond the Aarrea haird, the ftuk 
The bod of (jpicei^fomethingiioderftood. 



^ The H. Communion*^ 

' Oc in rich fiim'turei or fine way, 
^ Nor in a fvedge of gold^ 

Thou, who for me waft fold j 
To me doftiHOw thy felf convey } 
fochoufhbuld'ftfvithout meftilliiaTe been^ 
Leaving within me£rtne t 

by the way of nour ifliment and ftrengdi^ 

Thou creep'ft into my breaft i 

Making thy way my rcfi^ 
And thy fmall auiiiutR% isc^ \t.tisg^ \ 
ich ipcead their totctsViwo t.^* t^ \^^>> 



44 ^^ Chuni^ 

Yet eaa thefe not get oro: to my foul, ' 
Leaping the wall that pares 
Oiir fouls and fleftily heflurcs;^ 
But as th*outff orkSjthey may controll 

My rebell- fle(h,ind carrying thy name, 
Aflright both finne and ihamc* 

Onely thy grace^vvlucli with thefe clemem 
KdPweth the ready way , 
And hath the privie key, 
Op'nii^the fouls moft fubcile rooms 

Whil^ thofe tofpirits refin'd, at dobre attei 
I>i%aichct from thcit friend. 



GIf© mc my captive foul^or takt , 
My boayalfo thither. 
Another lift like this will nukt 
Them both to be together. 

Before that finne lurnM flcA to flone,f 
And at^Dtir lump to leaven \ 

A fervent fighmlTght well have blown 
Our innocent earth to heavta. 

For fure when Adam did not know 
To finne^or finne to fmother $ 

He might to heay'n from paradife goj 
^As from one room t*another* 

Thdu haft .reftor'd us to this eafe 
By this thy heavenly bloud. 

Which I citi go to,when I pleafe. 
And leay^ tb*jeai:tb|o ih^Ulood. 
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i|[ Antiphon. 

fitf . r It all the norld in evVy corner fing, 
X^ Mjf Gtfi ic»^ i(/jir|r. 

Vm* The hea?*n« are not coo high. 
His praife may thither file : 
/ The earth is not too lov?j 

His praifes there may grotf • 

tipf • Let all the v?orld in cv*ry comer fing, 

My God dndJ^ing. ' 

Virs. The church with pCaltnes muft fiioiUg 
r No doore can keep them out : 

But ahove ail^ the heart 
Mufi hear the longeft part. 

Ch$. Let all the ivorld in ev*ry comer fing, 

MyG$ddndI{infr. 
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^ Love L 

IM(nortallLoTe,authourof this great frame. 
Sprung from that beaacie which can neter fade \ 
How hath man parcePd out thy glorious name. 
And thrown it on chat duft which thou haft made^ 

While mortall love doth all the title ^aifi I 

Which fiding with invtnuotv^iV^^ \q^"^c«x. 
Bear all the rfvay,pofftfliiv^Vi^wx.^tv^^^^>^^ 



4^ The Chisrch. 

Wit fancies besutie, beautie raifeth wit : 

The world it theirs 5 chey two play oat the gtmci^ 
Thouftandingby : and though thy glorious nami 

Wrought out dcii^yeraace from ih'infcrnail pic, 

Wh« fing^ thy praife ? oncly a Gcarf or glove (t<M 
Doth warm our hands * and make them virice 



1 1. 

IMmortall Heat, O let thy greater flame 
Actrad the leiTer to it : let thofe fireSj 
Which (hall confume ^he vorld, Htit make it tai 
And kindle in our hearts fiich true de(irxs« 

As may confume our lQfts> and make thee way. 
Then (hall our hearts pant thee ; then (hall our bi 
All her invention on thine Altar lay. 

And there in bymnet fend back thy fiire again : 

Our eyes (hall fee thee, which before faw duft $ 
Duft blown by wit, till that they both were bliacl 
Thou (halt recover all thy goods in kind. 

Who wert diirei:tcd by ufurpipg luft : 

All knees (ball bowe to thee ; all wits (baH rife. 
And praife him who did make and mend our eyes 



H 



€[ The Temper. 

Ow (hould I praife thee, Lord ! how (hould r 
Gladly engrave thy love in ftccl, ^rhyc 

Jfwhn my foul doi\i {ct\ (otatximts^ 
M/ foul might cv&c ietW 



The church. Ajfl 

.Althoagh there Were foine fourtie heavViSj or HMrCi 

Sometimes I peer above them all ; 
^ Sometimes I hardjv reach a fcorc 5 
Sometimes to hell I fall. 

O rack me npt toTuch a vaft extent^ 
Thofe dtftaoces beloo| to dice : 
The ivotld*! too little tor thy tent^ ^ 
A grave too big for me, 

i,Wilt thou meet arms^with man, that thou doft ftrecck 

A aumbe of duft from heav'o tohell ? 

Will Igreat Godmeaforevfith a«?retch i 
' Shall he thy ftature fpell ? 

ip let mcy when thy roof my foulliath Ud^ 
f O let me rooft «nd neftle there ; ' 
Then of a finner thou art ridj 
And I of hope and fear* 

' Yet take thy way \ for fare thy vtay is beft i 
Stretch or contrad me thy foore debter^ 
This is but tuning of my bread, 

! To make the muiick better. 

' \Vhether I flie with angels, fall with duft. 
Thy hands made both, and I am there. 
Thy power and Ipve, my love and truft 
Make one place cvVy where. 
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^ The Temper. 

IT cannot be. Where is that roightie joy, 
. Which juft now took up^lhxv^ Vvt^>:\.\ 
Lord, if thou muft needs ivte vV^ ^^^xt^ 
^^rechac, and mCyO€ finne lot bo\Vi d^^^^' 
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The grofcr Vf orld ftands to thy word and ah] 
But chy divincrnorld of grace 
Thou fuddenl^doft raife and rafe^ 

And e? 'ry day anew Crcacour art. 

O fix thy chair of grace^that all my powers 
May alfo fix their reverence : 
For when thou doft depart from heiicc^ 

They grow unruly^ and fit in thy bowers* 

Scaitar^or bind them all to bend to thee : 
Though elements change, and heaven mth 
Let not thy higher Court remove, 

But keep a fianding Majeftie in me. 






% Jordacu 

WHo fayes that fidlons onely and falfe h 
Become a vcrfe ? Is there in truth no be 
Is all good ftnifture in a winding flair ? 
May no lines paicjexcept they do their dptie 
Not to a true, but painted chairi 

Is it no verfe^except enchanted groves 
And fudden arbours (hidow courfe-fpunne line 
Muft purling ftreams refrelh a lovers loves } 
Muft all be vaird^whilehe tha4 rcades^divines^ 
^ Catchiog the fcnfe at two removes ? 

Shepherds are honeft people; let them fing: 
Kiddle who lift,for me,and puH for Prime : ' 
I envie no mans nightingale or fpring : 
Nor let them puni& me with lofle of rbym^ . 
Whoplgdn\y£vj^ My God,<:\l]| K^n^- 



The church, ^f 

f" Employment* 



IF as a flower doth fpreade and die^ 
Thou wouldft cxtcod me to fome geodj 
Before I were by froftt eztreinitie 

Nipt in the buds 

The fweetnefle and the nraUe were thine : 
But the cxtenfion and the roooij 
Which in thy garland I fliould fill j were mine 

At thy great doom.' 

■ 

for as thou doft impart thy « ace^ 
' The greater (hall our glorie be . 
The meafure ef our joyes is In this plac% 

The ftuff with thee. 

Let me not languifli tfaen^ and fpend 
A life as barren to thy praifei 
At is the duftj to which that life doth tend* 

But with delayes* 

All things are bufie $ onelv I 
Neither oring hony with the bees, 
Nor flowers to make thatj nor the husbandrie 

To water thele. 

I am no link of thy great chains 
But all my companie is a weed. 
Lord plac^ me in thy confer 1 1 g^yc Qtvt fttVviL 

To my pootc t^^^« 

C •!. 



5 9 TheChurdf. 

The H. Scriptures. I 

OH book ! infinite fweetneflt ! let my 
Suck ev'ry letter, and a iMnie gain^ 
Precious for any grief in any part j 
To clear the breafli to moUifie all paipl 

Thou art all health, health thriving, till 
A full eternitie : thou art a mafle 
Of firange delights,where we may 

Xadies, look here \ thU is the tharikfull ^ 

That mends the lookers eyes : this is the ' 
That waihesvrhat it (hows. Who 
Thy praife too mucK/ thou art h 

Working againfi the ftates of death ami I 

Thou art joves hand&l: heiVnli< 
Subjeft to cv ry mounters bended 



11. 

OH that I knew how all thy lights coi 
And the cohfigorations of their gl 
Seeing not onely how each yerfe d 
But all the conftellations of the fiorie. 

Thfr?erre marks that, and both do maki 

Untoji third, that ten leaves Qfid< 

Thcny z9 difperfed herbs do yisxc 

.T^^efc three make up fome Cbc'i&uttt i 
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Unta hisano^»^2^____^ — 

5*hede«,to«h'gff»J,,^ above, 
unto a hardnefc,;'°J^,o&Vi*^» 



The Church. 5 j 

t ! for tbou doft know the way* 
I me thoa wile not move, 
e me where I need not fav, 
Drsf fiemaiove* 

^ Praifc, 

ivrite a rerfe er two, is all the prailc. 
That I can raife : 
Meftd my eftite in any wayes> •. . 
Thou (halt have more. 

Churchs help me to wings, and I 
Will thithei flie ; 
Ori ifl mount unto the skie, 
I will do more. 

all weaknelTe J there is nofuch thing 
As Prince or King : 
His arm is (hort ; yet wich a fling 
He may do more. 

> diftillM, and drunks may dwell next doore. 
On the fame floore, 
To a brave foul : exalt the poore, 
Thty can do more. 

me then I Poore bees, that work all day. 
Sting my delay. 
Who have a work, as well as they. 
And much, much more. 



Afflidion. 

Km me not cv*ry day, 
ord of life j fince thy one de^\.h fex tw. 
Is more then aWxiv^ dt^\>Q& ckc^V^^ 
ThottfiV\\ mVatc^iJc^^vi 
each hour^e of McthiliActM &vi% 

C ^ . 



54 TheChurcB. 

If all mem tears were let 
Into oae common fewerj fea, and brine i 

What were they all> compared to thine } 
Wherein if they were fet> 
They would difcolour thy moft bloudic fweat. 

Thou arc my grief alone> 
Thou Lord conceal it net : and as thou arc 
All my delight, fo all my fmart : 

Thv crofle took up in one. 
By way of imprcfl, all my future mone. 



^ Mattcns. 

XCannot ope mine eyes» 
But thou art ready there to catch 
My morning foul and facrifice : ' 
"^hcn we mud needs for that day make a matcii« 

My God, what is a heart > 
Silver, or gold, or precious fione» 
Or ftarrc,or rainbow^or a part 
Of all thefc things, or all of them in ont^' 

My Godj what is a heart, 
That tfK>u fhouldft it fo eye and woo. 
Pouring upon it all thy art. 
As if that tbon hadft nothing elfe to do ? 

Indited mans whole eftate 
Amounts ( and richly ) to ferre thee ^ 
He did not hcar'n and earth create, 
Y«t ftudies thcm^noc him by whom they be;. 

Teach me thy love to know, 
Thzt this new light, wYildi no^N \ ^t.^. 
May both the wot k and ^ ^iCtxtxK^sgs^ \ 
Then by aiiinne-bcam I Tiiiic'tobt \« >^^ • 



ThtChmreh. yy. 

^Sinnc. 

QH tliftt Icould a finiie once (ec V 
We paint the devil foul ; jet he 
ibtn Cone good in him^ all agreed 
neUflatoppobteto th' Almightie^feeaig 
vanttthe good of vjr^ivfy and 



But God more care of us hath bad : 

If apparitions make us fad. 

By nght of finne we fliould grow fnaJ« 
: as inibcp we (ee foul death, and live ^ 
devils are our fianes in pcrfpedivc. 



^ Evcn-fong. 

BLcft be the God of lore, 
lO gave me eyes, and liglit, and power (his day^ > 
Both to be buiie^andto play* 
But much more blcfthc God above» . 

Who gave me light alone. 
Which tohimfclf he did denie : 
For when he fees my wayes, I die : 
I have got his Soime, and he hath none.- 

What have I brought thee home 

this thy love ? have I dilcharg'd the debt j . 

\yhich this dayes favour did beget ? 

I ranne ^ butalll brought, was fome. 

Thy diet, care, and ca& 
Dpetid'm bi]|>blet>V>«\\ao(Vviidi>> 
Oif wind to thee \f homl Vvvit cx^^^ 
^plli ef wild-fire to biy uouVAci^ tcwvsl^ > 



Yet ftill thoa goeft on^ 
d now with darknefie dofeft wcarxe eyes. 
Saying to man, Itdothfuffiee : 

Thus in thy Ebonieboz 
Thou doft indofe us, till the day 
Put our amendment in our waft 
^nd give new wheels to our diforderM clocks. 

I mufc which (hows more tovci 
The day or night : that is the gale, this th* harbouti 
That is the walk, and this the arbour > 
Or that the garden, this the grove. 

My God, thou art all love. . 
Not one pocrc minute fcapcs thy breaft, 
Eu: brirgs a favciiv from above ; 
And in this love, more then in bed, I red. 



*MV 



^ Church-monuments. 

WHile that my foul repairsto her devotion j 
Here I intombc my flefh, that it bctirvies 
May take acquaintance of this heap of duft ; 
To v. hich the blafl; of deaths inceflant motion^ 
¥cd with the exhalation of our crimen 
Drives all at laft. Therefore I gladly truft 

My bodic to this fchooi, that it may learn 
To fpcU his elementSi and find his birth 
Written in duftie heraldrie and lines : 1 
pyhich JilToIutionfuredothbcftMc^ttv^ 
Comparing duft with duft, anA«M\Vv\N\\V\ tax 
Thefe hu^i at Jcat, and MatVAfc ^>^^ ^^ ^^^' 



^f^ 



The Church: ^y 

rer the good fellowiUp of cluft, -^ 
pod the meeting. What ihall point out themj • 
thof (hall bowe, and kncel» and (all down flat 
BTe tnoTe heaps^ which now ^cy have in truft i 
fleCh, while I do pray, learn here thy ftemmc 
ue delceni : that when thou (halt grow fat, 

'anton in thy cravings^ thou may& know» 
Idb is but the glafTe which holds the dull 
neafures all our time } which alfo (hall 
mbled into duft« Mark here below 
ame thefe a(hes arey how free from luft^ 
:hoa may ft fit thy fclf againft thy fall. 
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^ Church-mufick. 

Bteft of fweetSj I thank you: when difpleafure 
Did through my bodie wound my mind, 

)ok me thencci and in your houfe ofpleafure 
A dainty lodging me aflign d. 

I in you without a bodie moTC^ 

Rifing and falling with your wings :' 
3th together fweetly live and love. 

Yet fay fometimes^ Ood heif fme Kings* 

brt> I'le die ; for if you pofie from me. 
Sure 1 (hall doib, and-nuich more ; 

I travel in your companiet 

You know the way to heavens doorc. 



^ Church- lock and key* 

ow it is my finne, which locks thine ears^ 
ry/ng my requefts^ iccwuvn^tcv^ x.^-^^^^ 

? tic cbiiaette ofmv tiiivt Atttv^xA%* 
- C S 
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lilt aiceld hands arc angry withihe fifi 

And mend it flill 5 
So I do lay the want of my defirc j 
Not on my finncS| or coldneflc) but thy 

Yet liearci O Godyonetyfor his bloudi 1 

Which ]4eads for m( 
Tor though fihncf plead too^.yec likefte 
His blouds fweet current much more lou 



iR«i 
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^ The Church-floor 

Ark you the floore?that fauare & (j 

W hi^h looks fq nrm and i 

ItTiUina: 



^dxh' other black and fltve, whcrewit 
Is checker d all along, 
ffHmiitie : 

The gentle rifing, which on either hand 

Lfads to the Qixfe aboYCj 

Is tmfidmci 

B«t the fweet cement, which in one fure 
Ties the whole frame,' is U 

Hither fometimes finne itealsj anc 
The marbles neat and curious veir 

Entail is.cleanled when the marble weep] 
Sometimes I>eath, puffing at the < 
Blows all the duft about the floore 

A/r while he thinks to fpoil the toom^ ht i 

Coiri<f build Xo ftKOPf^lu^m^ 



% The Windows* 

>(I^ Iiow can man preach thy ctcmaU word ? 
He is a bricdccratit glaft : 

in tl^temple thou doft him afford 

This glorious and tranfcendcnt place^ 
To be a window^ through thy grace* • 

when thou doft anneal in glaffe thy ftorif^ . 
Nfaking thy life to fhine within 

holy Preachers ^ then the light ind glorie 
More rev'rend grows^ and more doth winj ^ 
Which dfe fliews watrifli^ bleak> and thin. ^ 

line and lifej Colours andlight^inone 
\f hen thcy.combinc and.mmgle, bring 

:ong regard and aw ; but (peech alont 
Doth vanifh like a flaring things' 
Andin the eate^ norcoaicience^ringt 



€5* Trinitic-funday, 

Drdf who haft formM me out of mndy 
And haft redeemed mi through thy bloud^ . 
Andfandifi'dmetodogoodj , 

;e all my (inties done heretofore : ^ 

Tor I confeffe my heavie fcore^ 
And I will ftriveto finne no more« 

,ch my hearty mouth| hands itv mt, 
fyithfiith, with hopt, w*vtVicfeat\xvt ^^ 

Jht I may runnc, lifei tdR^wV^Jctf^.^ 



\C*^ 



^p The Church. 

^ Content. 

PBace muttering thoughts^and de not gniclge to k 
Withia the walls of your own bread. 
Who cannot on his own bed fwectl3dkei^ 
Canon anothers hardly reft. . 

Gad not abroad at ey'ry quell and call 

Of an untrained hop«or paffion. 

To court each place or fbrtiftie that doth fall. 
Is wantonnefle in contem^ation. . 

Mark how the fire in flints doth quiet lie, 

Content and warm t'it felf alone : . 

Sut when it woul4 appear to others eye, 

Withoat a knock it never (bone. . 

Gife me the pliant mind^ whofe gentle meafure 
Complies and fuits with all cftates ; 

Which canletleofc to a crown, and yet with pleafu 
Take up. within a doiftcrs gates* 

This foul doth (pan the world « and hang content . 

From either pole unto the centre : 
Where in each room of the welUfiirnilht tent 

He lieswarm> and without adventure.^ . 

The bragH of life are but a nine-dayes wonder : 
And after death the fumes that fpzing 

Fi!ompri?ate bodies^ make as big a thunder, 

Asthofe which rife from'a huge KingJ o 

Qnely thy Chronicle is loil : and yec 

-Better by worms be all otvct G^tvt^ 
?3cai!oJ^ve fielli'£h moths ftiW ^fi^T^^tv^^ec. - 
Thy nama in bogtej YiVudekmvj tyot^^ 



hen all thy fjceds, whofe bninc thov kdHk adonc. 
Arc chaw'd by others pens and tongue, 

[id as their wit is» their digcftion^ 

Thy nourilbt fame is weak or ftrong. 

« 

bta ceafe dKcourfing fottli till thine own ground. 

Do not thy felf or friends importunct 
I that by feeking hath himfelf once founds 

Hath ever found a happy fortune. 
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f ThcQuidditic. 

Y God» a vetfe is not a crown» 
. No peine of honour j or gay fuitj 

o hawkj or banquett or lenown, 

or a good fword^ nor yec a lute ; 

cannot vatilt> or dancc^ or j^j 3 
never was in Frauei or Spam 5 - 
or can it entertain the day 
ith my great flaUe or dcmaini 

is no office, aftj or news. 
or the Exchange, or bnfis Hall : 
t it is that which while I uTe 
em with thee, and Mifi take att^ 

^ Humilities 

Saw the Virtues fitting hand in hand 

In iev'raU ranks upon an azure throne, 

here all the bcafts and fowls by their comnand 

efented tokens of fubmiffion. 

imiUtie^ who fat the loweft there 

To extcuxtxWvt ci^-k 
^aby tbc bcxRt the pttrenuttrvittiL^tx^> 



• « tKc peacocks pl«n«» 
. , . ^u- .^irtmc, at thU 
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when I view abroad both Regiments, 
The worlds, and thine ; 
nc dad with fimplenefle, and fad CTCtcs % \ 
The other ftne» , 
Full of glorie and gay weed^: 

Brave languaee, braver deeds: 
.t which was duft before, dodh qdcldy rifii^ 
. And prick mine efei , . 

rookubt this, left if whit even now 

Myfootdidtfeady 
txu ibofejoyesj wherewith thou didft endow 
And long (ince wed 
MypoorefbdU ev^lfickofUy^ 
It may a B9^1 prove, 
nmodions to conquer heav'n and thee . 
Planted in me« 



^ Conftancic. . 

\V Ho is the honeft man I 
that doth fiill and ftrongly good purfae, . 
I God» his neighbour, and himfeli mod true: 

Whom neither force nor fawmng can 
pinney or wrench from giving all their due. 

Whofe honcftie is not 
loofe or eafie, that a ruffling wind 
lA blow away, or glitt'ring looVLixViVttAx - 
Who rides his Cure and cvetv ucx^ 



Who, when great trialls come, 
Nor feeks jnor (hunnes them 5 but doth calmly ftaf 
Till he the thing and the example weigh ; 

All being brought into a fumm^ 
What place or person calls tor, he doth pay. 

Whom none can work or woo 
To ufe itt any thing a trick or Height > 
For above all things he abhorres deceit: 

His wprds and works and fafhion t09 
All of a piece, and all are clear and flraighti 

Who never melts or thaws 
At dofe temptations : when the day is donei 
His goodnefie fets nor> but in dark can runne : 

The funne to others writethlaw^ 
And is their virtue 5 Virtue is his Sunnc* 

Who, when he 18 to treat 
With Cck folks, women, thofe whom paflions fwayi 
Allows for that, and keeps his conilant way : 

Whom others faults do not defeat ; 
But though men fail him, yet his part doth play. 

Whom nothing can t>rocurc, 
When the wide world runnes bias, from hit wilU 
To writhe his limbes, and (hare, not mend the ilL 

This is the Mark-man, fafe and furcj 
Who fiill is right, and prayes to be fo ftill. 
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f- Affliaion. ■ 

2^Y heart did heave, and there came forth, Cid 

By that I knew that thou w a ft in the grief^ 
To guide and govern it to my relief. 
Making a fceptrc of the rod : 
Hadft thou not hai tVv^ ^^tx^ 
Sarc tffc unruly figh bad bxoVt xs^i Vvi^iv 



The Church. €% 

at finee thy breath gave me both lift an4 ffape, 
*houknoml my tallies 5 and when there 's aflign'd 
» much breath to a figh, what 's then behind I 
Or if fome years with it efcape, 
The (igh then onely h 
i gale to bring me fooner to my blifle. 

*hy life on earth was grief^ and thou art ftill 
onftant unto it| making it to be 
. point of honour, now to grieve in me. 
And in thy members fuffcr ill. 
They who lament one crofle, 
hou dying daily, jMraiC: thee to thy lofle. 






^ The Starrc. 

Right fpark, (liot from a brighter place* 
Where beams furround my Savioiursfacfij 
Canft thou be any where 
So well as there ? 



ct, if thou wilt from thence depart. 
Take a bad lodgrne in my heart ; 
For thou canft make a debter, 
And make it better. 

irfi with thy firework bum to duft 
Folly, and, worfe then £Dlly, luft : 
Then with thy light rcfinct 
And makeit (nine. 

) difengag d from finne and ficknefle, 
Toucn it with thy ceiefdaU c^uvc^styt^t>. 
ThsLt It may hangandmoN^ 

After thy. love* 



t>s« 



ybai vr'ttb taut ttinitie of light. 

Motion, and lxat,let 'itabeom fli^. 
Unto the pUcc where thoit 
Sefbtc didft bowe. 



Cet oie 1 ftuiding there, inJ place 

Amone the Mamt, which ccowo the &i 
Of aim, wha dj'd to patt 
Siane attdo)]) heart : 



That Co among the reft T may 

Glitter, and ciirl> and wind at tbejr ; 
That winding is their fiUhku 
Ofadoration. 



Sure thou wilt \oj, by gaining mc 
To die home like a laden bee 
* Unto that Mve of beami 
And gat Und-ft reams. 



% Sunday. 



O D^r mift calm , moft bright* 
The fivit of this, the next wotlJi bud, 
Th' indoifcment of fupremc delight, . 
Writ ij A it icnd, and with his fcloud 
^iTit couch oftimc, cwsi\>aW«v4\i>.i ', 
Tie week were d»tV:,WttQtv\i^V^'i.-. 
■' , ThyiMcV\4oi\&a'«<£c-«vi 



The ether d«yeSj and thou 
ce up one man ; whofe face thou are^ « 
icking at heaven with thy brow : 
; wotkie-dayes are the back-part % 
\ burden of the week lies there, 
ung the whole to ftoup and bowej } 

Till thy releafe appear. 

Man had ftraight forward gone 
endlefle death .^but thou doft pull ^ 

1 turn us round to look on one,, 
only if we were not very dull^ 
could not choofe, but look on ftill \ 
X there is no place fo alone, 

The which he doth not fill. 

Sundayet the pillars are, 
which heav*ns palace arched Ucs .* .i 

e other dayes fill up the fpare 
i hollow rpom with vanities. * 

ev are the firuitfiiU beds and boidert 
Gods lich earden : that is bare^ 

Which parts their ranks and orders^ 

The Sundayesofmans life^. 
reeded together on times firing, 
ke bracelets to adorn the wife "" 

theetemall glorious King. 
I Sunday heavens eace ftands ope-; - - " 

tEtDff are plentifuil and rife. 

More plentifuil thcnhofCk- 






68 The Chunk. 

This day my Saviour rofe. 
And did inclofe this light for his : 
That, as each beaft his manger knowf j 
Man might not of his fodder mifle. 
Chrift hath took in this piece of gjcoumdj 
And made a garden there for thofe 

Who want herbs for their wound* 

The Reft of our Creation 
Our great Redeemer did remove 
With the fame (hake, which at his paflion 
Did th' earth and ail things with it more. 
As Samfon bore the doores aw'ayj 
Chtifis hands, though nailM^ wrought Our (all 

And did unhinge that day. 

The brightneffc of that Jay 
We fuliied by our foul offence : 
Wherefore that robe we caft away> 
Having a new at his expcnfe> 
Whofe drops of bioud paid the fall price^ 
That was requirM to make us gay. 

And fit for Paradife. 

. Thou art a day of mirth : 
And where the wcek-dayes trail on ground, 
Thy flight is higher, as thy birth. 
O let me take thee at the bound , 
Leaping with thee from Tev*n to feven, 
Till that wc both, being tofs'd from earth, 
Flie hand in lund to heaven I 
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ijf Avarice. 

MOney, thou bane of Mifle and fourfe of wo. 
Whence com'ft thou^ that thou art To fitfh and 
I know thy parentage is bafe and low : ( fine? 
;|ian fining thee poore and dirtie in a mine; 

I Sordythou didfl fo tittle contribute 

To this great kingdomc^which thou now had got j 
That he was fain, when thou wcrt defiitutcj 

kTo digge thee out of tl^ dark cave and grot : 

Then forcing thee, by fire he made thee bright : 
Nay, thou haft got the face of man 5 for we 
Have with our (nmp and feal transficrr'd our right : 

Thou art the man, and man but drofle to thee. 

Man calleth thee his wealth, who made thee rich • 
And while he digs out thec> falls in the ditch* 



«HliMMMMM|««i«MmHHHi«ta*ii»i 



■Maryj 
Army. 
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Ow well her name an Armj doth prefent. 
In whom the L&rd tfhofls did pitch his tent* 



^m 



f[ Toall Angels and Saints. 

OH glorious fpirits, who after ail your bands 
See the fmooth face of Cod^ without a (rown 

Where cy\y one is Jcing, andV\atV\V\\% aQ^%> 
Ifpor ^pos, his icad, yet in Us bwii^s \ \ 



^0 the Chunh. 

Not out of envy or maliclou&iefle 
Do I forbear to aave your fpcciall aid. 

I would addrefle 
My tows to thee moft gladly, blefled Maid^ 
hvA mother of my God, in my difircfle. 

Thou art ttie holy Mine, whence came tlie GoI4 
The great reftorati?e for all decay 

In young and old I 
Thou ait the Cabinet where the Jewel lay : 
Chiefly to thee would I my foul unfold z 

But now ( alas I ; I dare not; for our King 
Whom we do all joyntly adore and pcftirci 

Bids no fuch thing>. 
And iRfhere his pleafure no injunftion layei, , 
( *Ti!« your own c»fe ) ye never move a wing. 

All wor(hipis prerogative, and a flower / 
Of his rich crown, from whom lies no appeal 

Attfaelafthoure: 
Therefore we dare not from his garland ftcal« 
To make a polEe for in&riour power* 

Although then others court you, if ye know 
What 's done on earthj we {hall not fare the woclie 

Who do not fo I 
Since we are ever ready to disburfe, 
If any one our Maimers hand can (how. 



^ Employment. 

HB that is weiityy let him fit. 
My foul would fiirre 
Andtnit in courtefies atvA" yrVt, 

QuiitmetVie €uttt 
To ccld CQinplcsioiisncwtit;it« 



n if no llarr€) but a quick^oal 

Ofmortallfire: 
o blows it not^ nor docb control! >| 

Afaintdefirc, 
\ lusown aihes choke his fouIJ 

an ch* elements did for place conteA 

With hiihy whofe will 
aio'd the higheft to be beft \ 

The earth fat fiill» [ 

L by the others is ppprcft. 

. is abufineffcj not good clseef \ 

Iverinwarres. 
fiinne ftill fhineth there or herCj ;l 

Whereas the fiarret 
xh as advantage to appear* 

aat I were an Orenge-creej .,'^ 

That bufie plant ! 
en ibould I ever laden be. 

And ntfver want 
ic fruit for him that drefed me. 

: we are ftill coo young or old : 

The man is gone, 
xe we da our wares unfold : 

Sp we freeze on, 
ill the grave increafe oar cold^ 



^DcnialL 

r^. 7Hen my devotions could not pierce 

V Thy filent eaies : 

en WIS my heart broken, as yi^!^ t»<] H^^ \ 
My brcsiA was full of fea.u 
And difocdcc ; 
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72 The Church: 

Myt>ent thougbts^like % brittle bowj 
Did flie afunder : 
Bach took his way : fomc would to plcafurcs gs 
Some to the watres aad thunder 
Of alarms. 

As go64 go any where, they Tay; 
Astobenumme 
loth knees and heart, in crying night and day, 
Cmii com, $99 Oody cornel 
But no bearing* 

O that thou (houldft give dufl; a tongue 
To CTie to thee, 
And then not hearejt crying \ all daylong 
My heart was in my knee^ 
But no hearing. , 

Therefore my foul lay out of fightji' 
Untun'd, unftrung. 
My feeUe ^irlt^ unable to look right. 
Like a nipt bloffome,.'hang 
Difconiented, 

O cheer and tune my heartlefie breafts 
Deferre no times 
That fo thy favours granting my requeft^ 
They and my mind may chime^ 
And mend my rhyme. 
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^ Chriftmas* 

Ll after ricafures at 1 rid one day, 
Myhorlc audl,\>otVi wt^^\>^^\t.^aA.tBs 
With full ctie o£ aifiteLiotvs.Qfxvxt^^wi, 
I took up in the u«xkiw\«»>^'^^^^* 
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Tke church. 

There when I came, whom found I but my dearej 
My deareft Lerd> expediae till the griet 
Of pLeafnres brought me tohim^ ready there 

To be all paifiengers moft fwcet relief ? 



7J 



O Thou, whoie^Iorious, yet contradcd light, 
Wrapt in nights mantle, ftok into a manjgcr. 
Since my dark foul and bruti(h ii thy right. 

To man Ji all beafis be not thou a ftranger. 

TacAifh and dedt my foul, that thou mayft have 
A better lodging then a rack or grave* 



THe (hepherds £ng 5 and fliall I fUent be ? 
My God, no hymne for thee i 
My foul *% a (hepherd too 5 a flock it feeds 

Of thoughts, and words, and deeds. 
Thepafture is thy word s the dreams, thy grace 

Enriching all the placp. 
Sfaei^Krd and flock fhall fing, and all my powers 

Out-fingthe day-light houres. 
Then we will chide the funne for letting night 

Take up his placo and right : 
We fing one common Lt}rd ; whcreJFore he fliould 

Himfelf the candle hold. 
I will go fearching, till I find a funne 

Shall ftay till we have done 5 
A willing (hiner, that fluU (hinc as gladly. 

As froft*nipt fiinncs look (adly. 
Then we will (ing, and (hine all our own day. 

And one another pay ; 
jHUbeamsihall cheer my brcaft, ^iv3^V>.^\Vv^^ v^\^^> 
Till cr'n his fceams fing, and my mwtxV ^vv^t.. 
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74 ^^^ Churck. 

^ Ungratefulncflb 

LOr4) with what bountic and rare clemeiK 
Haft thou redeem'd us from the grave 1 

If thou hadft let us runne^ 
Gladly had man ador'd the funne, 
And thought hit god moft brave s 
Where now we (haul be better gods then bz» 

Thou haft but two rare Cabinets full pf treafi 
The Trmtity and Incarnatim : 

Thou haft unlockc them both. 
And made them jewels to betroth - 
The woi k of thy creation 
iUnto thy felf in everlafting plcafure* 

The ftatelier Cabinet is the Trlmtie^ 

Whofe fparkling light accefie denies: 

Therefore thou doft not (how 
This fully to us, till death blow 
The duft into our eyes : 
for by that powder thou wilt make us fee. 

"But all thy fweets are packt up in the other ; 
Thy mercies thither flock and flow : , 

That, as the firft affrights, 
This thay allure us with delights 5 
Becaufe this box we know : 
For we have all of lis juft fu^h another* 

But QOan is dofe, refery'd, and dark to thee : 
When thou dcmandcft but a heart. 

He cavils inftantly. 
In bia V^^^ cabinet of bone 
, »^fqiirfc3LvetV«\t\i9^x ^^^xt, 
f>cfr4uding iVifea vito ^\^^ vwolot q!W.» 



^ Sighs and grones. 

O ^ not ofe me 
xct my fiones I look noc on my defert^ 
c on thy dorie I then thou wilt reform^ 
id not retufe me : for thou onely art 
xe mightie Cod, but I a filly worm : 

O do not bruife qm I 

O do not urge me 1 
rwliatisiccottnt can thy ill fteward make f 
ave abul'd thy fiock^defiroy'd thy woodf ^ 
ckt all thy magaicns : my head did ake, 

II it found out now to comume thy goods : 

O do not fcourge me i 

O do not blind me! 
lave defervM that an Egyptian night 
Quid thicken all my powers 5 becanft my luft 
xth fiill CewM ^-leaves to exclude thy light ; 

I I I am frailtiC) and already dud : 

O do not grind me 1 

O do not fill me 
itfa the tum'd vial of thy bitter wrath 1 
»r thou-haft other vdTels full of bloud, 
part whereof my Saviour emptied hath^ 
'n unto death : (ince he diM for my good, : 

O do not kill me! 

But O reprieve me I 
»r thou haft Hfeznd death at thy command ; 
rou art both judge and Savimf^fe^lt and tH^ 
^diaiUnA Corre^vt : put notdq oAXvi 
to the bitter box 5 but O my Gioi, 

My God, reUcvt «ic\ 
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LOvebuiU a ftaiely houfe ; v 
And rpiiiningfanfies, (be w 
Tliat her fine cobwets did fuppc 
Whereas they were fiipported by 
"Siatft'ifdrnt quicVlyTwept theoi 

Then FlHC»rt cimcj who, liltir 
Tiegiti to *ake Salcinet, ttrrae 
Till fhe_ bad weakncd ill by alw 
But rer'rend lavps, and ntiny -a 
Refocinccl all at length n'ah rem 

Then cntrcJ i'j»w,and withtb 
Whofe leaves iitnikltred man 
Working and winding flily ever 
TJie inward walls and Sommeri 
Dut Gran Iboc'dibcfc, and cue r 

Then S/naf eombir'd with'EMi 
To cafi; the buildingto the very 
Which they effcfted, none could 
But Ltvt and GYict took Glovie 
And built a braver Palate then b 
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Coloff. jii 3. 

our life is hidmth Chriflin Cod. 

J^ T words and tllought(Kk> bocbexpreflc this notion 
That LIFE hath with the fufme a double motioR« 
Tbefirft I S ftraighf> and our diurnall friend s 
The other HlTy^ and doth obliquely bend. 
One life is wrapt / }f fleih^ and tends to earth : 
The other winds towards HIM^ whofe happie birth 
Taiuhtine to live here fo, T H ^ T ftill one eye 
Shomd aiiQ,and.flx)Qt at that which 1 5 on high 5 
(fitting wijh (Jajly labour all MT plcafllrc , 
To gain at hiiivcil an ctcrnall Tl^EASVRE. 

^ Vanicie, 



Ti 
He fleet Aftronorocr can bore 
And thrcd the (pbercs with his quick-piercing mind : 
He fiews their nations, walks from doore to doorc> 

Surreys, as if he had dfilign'd 
To make a puicbaCc there .* he fcqs their dances^ 

And knowetb Loog before 
Boththcic fulUey'd dfjjcCU^ and fecret glances. 

The nimble Diver with his fide 
Cats through the working waves,, that he maiy fetch 
His deerly-carned pearly which God did hide 

' JS^ purpofe from the ventrous wretch 5 
ThataBfaht (ave his life) and alCo U^xs^ 

'^^ ^^ ^"'^ exceffivt ptiit 
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Lent 



1 







1 m ^nnnn^ jg^ 

'rue Chriftians ftiould be glad of an occafion 
*o ufe their tempcrance^feeking no evafion,, 

When good is feafonable > 
Inlefle Aatfaoritie, which (hould iacreafe 
f'he obligation in us^ make it lefle. 

And Povi^er it felf difable; 

;efides the cleannefle of fv^ect abftinencey 
^ick thoughts and motions at a Cmall expe ni^ty 

A facenot fearing light : 
Vhereas in fulnefle there are fluttiih fumes, 
»owre exhalations, and diflboneftrheums^ 

Revenging the delight. 

Then thofe fame pendent profits, which the fpring; 
Aind Eafter intimate, enlarge the thing. 

And goodncfle of the deed. 
Neither ought other mens abufe of Lent 
>poil th« good ufe j left by that argument 

We forfdt all our Ciccd.- 



ft *s true, we cannot reach Chrifts fourtieth'day ji 
iTet to go part of that religious way. 

Is better then to reft: 
iVe cannot reach our Saviours puritie %. 
iTtt are we bid, Be bofy tvtifu be* 

In both let*s do eur beft. 



^ho goe^h in the way which Chrift hath gone, 
[s much more fure to meet with him, then one 

Thattravclleth by-wayes. 
?erhap5 my God j though V»\>t t^tx^\iW^^ 
iaX turn, and^take mc 07 t\ie Vvaiv^^^si^ w^x^ 



Yet Lord infbud ui to improve our&fl. 
By flacTtnglinne, and takingruch repaft 

Ai tniyour &ultt conicsll: 
Thit ev'ry mm nmy revel aFiiittloar^ 
Not in hii parlour vbanquetiag tbepoott, 

And among tliofe hit foul. 



5r Viriuc. 



SWctt ityi-fonol, b calm^ b btigbb 
The bcidall of the earth and skie: 

Thedeiv fliall weepthy fill to night i 
For thou mufl die. < 



Sweet toft, whofe hew angry and Brarc 
Bills ikc ralh gaxer'wipe nu eye : 
Thy root is ever in its Kia?c, 

And iliou muft die. 



Sweet fpting, fall of fweec dayes and rol«^ 
• A box wbeic fweeii compiAcd tie j 
My mufick Ibows ye have your clouif 
And all muft die. 



Jll Onely a fweet andTirtuous foul, 

, jb Likeie»ron'd timtKitoncr^'tuv 

. ,£ ■^«ffAou5Athewholew«VAtia»«>^o«i, 

fm Then cUtB^Xi""* 
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^ The )^^u\.Jdattk. 13. 

Know the waycs of Learaing $ bcfth the head 
And pipes tk^t feed th« prcfle, and make it runne i 
hat Reafon hath&om Nature borrowed^ 
rof it fclfj like a goodhufwife^ fpunne 
laws and policic | what the ftarres confDjrri 
hat willing Nature fpeak^^ what forced py fire ; , 
th th' old difcoveries, and the new fonnd-feas, 
\k ftock and furplusy caufe and hifiorie • 
I thcfe ftand open> or I have the keyet : 

Yet 3 lore thee* 

now the waye« of Honour, what maintains > 
te quick returns of courtefie agd wit : 
vies of &vours whether partie gains, 
len glory fwells the heart, and moldeth it 
I all expreffioni both of i»nd and eye > 
li eh on the world a true4ove-knot may tii5 > 
d bear the bund I e^ wherefot*re it goes : 
yT many drammes of fpirit there muft be . ' 
fell my life ii^to my friends or foes^: 

Yet I love thee. 

now the wayes of T^feaTure) the fweel fttaips, • 
e luUings and the rdilbes of it ; . 

epropoiitionsofhotUoud and brainy S 

at mirth and muiick mean \ what love and wit t 

ve done thcfe twenty hundred years> and more : 
low the projefls of unbridled ftope : 
fluffis flc(h^ not braffe s my fenfes live, . 
d grumble oft, that they have more in me 
puAeriwrcwrfotAcm,bcingbutotitXft5:nv ' 

YetllovethftC* 



St Tie church* 

I know all thefc} and have them in my Iiand : 
Therefore not fealed> but with open eyes ^ 
I flie to thee> and fiiUy underftand 
Both the main fale, and the commodities ; 
And at what rate and price I hare thy love i^ 
With all the circumftances that may move: 
Yet through thefe labyrinths, not my grovelingiv 
But thy filk-twift let down from heisiv'n to me» 
Did1>oth condud and teach me^ how by it 

Todimbetothee* 



AfflidWon. 

BRoken In pieces all afunder^ 
Lord hunt me not> 
A thing forgot} 
Once a poore creaturcsnow a wonder j^. 
A wonder 4orturM in tlje fpace 
Betwixt tUs world and that of grace: 

My thoughts are all a cafe of knives^ 
Wounding my heart 
With fcattcr'd fraart. 
As watriiig^pots give flow ts their lives. 
Nothing their fury can controll> 
While they^o wound and pridt my fooU 

All 'mf attendants are at flrife» .. 
Qjjkting their place 
IThto my face : . 
Nothing performs tV^t tasV ot V^t*. 
Tic dcmeiHS arcUt \oofc to 9L^t% 
And while I live, me wx>3nR»tv^\ 



The Church'. 

Ob helps tny God I let not their plot 
Kill them and me, 
And alfothee, T^ 

Who art my life : diCTolve theknot. 
As the funne fcatcers by his light 
All the rebellions of the night. 

Then (ball thofe powers, which work for grief. 
Enter thy pay. 
And day by day 
Labour thy praife and my relief j; 

With caro and courage btiilding me, 
Till I reach heav*ii j and much more thee* 

% Man. 

My God, I heard this day. 
That none doth build a ftacely habitation, > 
But he that means to dwell therein* 
What houfemore ftately hath there been, ^ 
Or can be, then is Man ? to whofe creation 
All things are in decay. 

For nlan is cvVytbIng, 
And more : He is a tree, yet l>ears no fruit } i 
A beaft, yet is or (hould be more, 
Reafon and fpeech we oncly bring. 
Parrats may thank us, if they are not matf> » 
They go upon the fcbr^. 

Man is tU fymmetrie, • 
Full of proportions, one limbe to another/ 
And all to all the world beddes : 
Each part may call thefanKtftbtQ\fefft\> 
Forhcad'whh foot hath^mattixsAiit^ 

And both withnvo^M ai\wi^x\i*a* • 
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Noting hath g«t f€f£irrc, 
But IMA bach caught and ktff>t it, as his pirp. 
His eyes difmount the hightft ftatte : 
He is in little all the fpbcre. 
Herbs gladly cure our fitft^ becattfe that tbejp 
Find their acquainiMce ihnt. 

For us the winds do blow. 
The earth doth reft, hea/n move, and foufitains fl( 
Nothing we (ee, but means our g«od, 
As our deligb^ or as our treafuri : 
The whole is either our cupboard oifi^df 
Or cabinet oiplcafure* 

The ftarres hare us to bed J 
Night draws the curtain, which the AiAfle withdraw 
Mufick and light attend our head. 
All things ume our/?{^are kind 
Ia tbeit defitfH 2ni bmg > toour niMMf 
Ia their Mfient and &Uffe* 

Bach thing is full of dutie. 
Waters unk«d are our navigation % 
Difttnguifhed, our habitation j 
Below, our drink 5 above, our meat ; 
Both are our eleanliaefle* Hath one fuch beauty ^ 
Then how are all things Read 



r . 



More fenrants wait on Man> 
Then he*l take notice of : in ct'ry path 

He treads down that which doth befriend him^ 
When fjckneBcmikts Iut\ ^giltfiLTVd Nvaa, 
QA mighty love I Mati is «t« "WdftA^ ^ci^YvviJcv 



ThtChHftb. * 85 

Since then^ my God^ thou h&ft 
^ave a Palace built $ Odwell in It^ 
hat it may dwell with thee at laA I 
ill then, afford us fo much wit, 
as the world ferves us, we may ferye thee. 

And both thy (ervants be. 



■MaflhNi 



V. - 



^ Antiphonc. 

PRaifed be the God of loTe 
Men. Here below, 

^jite/j. And here abdfer 
Who hatfa dealthis mercies fo, 
•Ani* To his friend, 
Min. And to hia foe y • 

That Wth grace a»d glory tcnil 

Mtn* And us in thr ttA^ 
The great Shepherd of the ibid ^ 
dng. Us did make, 
^tn. For i^s was (bit 

He our foes in pioces brake : 

Awg. Him we touch ; 

i^Mi. And him we take* 
Wherefijre fince that he isfuch, . 

Ang. We adore, 

'^Ctt. And we do aouck 

Lord, thy praifes Should be mote* 
Afrti, We have none^ 
^ng. And vrt no &csc^ 
i»rajYcd be the God a\dft«. 

Who h^thmaidtot tv<o^\^^^^ 



Stf The Church} 

^ Unkiodncflc* 

LOrd, make me coy and tender to otfend* 
Infrienjfiiipi firftl thmk»if that agrecy 

Which I intend, 
Unto my friends intent and end. 
I would not ufe a friendy as I ufe Thee» 

If any touch my friend> or his good name. 
It is my honour and my.love> to frer 

His blafted fame 
from the leafl fpot or thought of blame* 
I could not ufeafrlcnd> as I ufe Thee, 

My friend may fpit upon my curious floore : 
Would he have gold i I lend it inftatidy | - 

But lee the pooret 
And thou within them ftarve at doore* 
I cannot ufe % friend, as I ufe Thee. 

When that my fiiiend pretendech to a place, 
I quit my tnterefi^ and leave it free 5 

But when thy grace 
Sues fiw: ny heart, I thee difpUce j 
Nor would I u(e a friend, as I ufe TIfte, 

Yet can a friend what thou haft done fulfiil ^ 
O write in braffe, hkj God upon a tree 

HisblouddidfpiK, 
Omty to ptirehafemy gooii^ill : 
^Hufclffottf^fies.ati^ftrbee. 
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lade a pofic, while the day ran by : 

[ere will I (mell my remnant outj and tie 

My life within this band". 
Time did becken to the flpw^rs, and they 
loon moft cunningly did fieal away. 

And wicherM in my hand. - 

hand was next to thtm^ and then my heartr 
ok, without more thinking^in good part 

Times gentle admonition ^ 
did fo fweetly deaths lad tafte convey, 
king my nind to Cmell my fatall day. 

Yet fugring tb^rufpicion. 

ewell deare flow'rs ; fweetly your time yefpen^ 
> while ye U/d, for fmell or ornament. 

And after death for cures, 
illow flraight without complaints or grie^ 
ce, if my fent be good, I care not if 

It be'as ihort as yours* 



% Submiflion. 

Ut that thou art my wifdome. Lord; - 
t And both mine eyes are thitfv 

r mind would be extremely ftirr'd 
For miffing my^defigne, 

>re irnot better te beftbw 

Some place and power on me ? 
len IhoMid thy ptatfes with me»grow%; 

Aiid /bare in my dtgct^* 



SS 7bi Ch$tr6^» 

But wiiea I thus difpute and grifive, 

I do refume my Bg^ • 
And pilftring what I once did givc» 

Diffeifc thee of thy right* . 

How know I, if thouibouldft tDe^raiJe, 
That I (hpuld then raife th^e I 

Perhaps great places and thy praife 
Do not To well agree. . 

Wherefore unto my gift I ftand > 

I will no more a^vife : 
Onely do thou lend me a hand. 

Since thou haft both mint tyts* 



% Jufticc. 

4 Cannot skill of theft thy wayes. 
Lordy thou didfi maJ^mtiptthou tvouride^me: 
Lordy tb(n$ dap wound me^yet thou dofi relieve me : 
Lffrdi thm reHevejii jet I dk by ibee : 
lord^tbon dofi iiiwiyettbeu dofi reprieve me. 

But when I mark my life and praife. 
Thy jufticc me moft fitly paycs : 
Fof J doprMfi tbee,yiet Iptdift thee i»t : 
^Jp^it/tfsmean thee.yet myprayersftray : 

^T^oulddotveUyyetfnmthehandbathgpt: 
^yfoul dotb love thee,yet it loves delay. 

I cannqt skill of thefc my wayc». 



"«— T« 



f Charms and Knots. 

t/r rHb reade a chap tcf wW ^t^ V\k^ 
r y Shall Dr*cc be tro\ftAt4 YikVVW t^^^. 
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>ore mans rod»wiien thou doft tide, 
)th a weapon and a g^ide• 

) (huts his hand, hath.loft his goM : 
' opens it, hath it twice told. ' 

goes to bed and doth not pray>. 
eth^wo nights to e/ry day. 

by afoerfions tlirow a done 
I* heaa of others^ hit their own. 

looks on eround with humble eyes, 
s himfelf there, and feeks to rife. 

i th* hair is fweet through pride or luft, 
powder doth forget the duit. 

I one from ten> and what remains ? 
flil V if fermons go fisr gains. 

allow waters heav*n doth (how : 
/ho drinks on, to hell may go. 

f Afffidlion. 

My God, I ttad this day, 

planted Paradife was fio«(bfina^ 
IS and is thy flocing ktV s whofeflay 
mchor thou art ondy, toconficm 
And ftrengthen It in cr cy age^ 
When waves do rife, and tempefls rage* 

At firft we liy d in plea(^re| 
e own delights thou didfi to us impart ; 
we grew wanton, thou diifit ufe iil^^fc^>WR. 
ikc us thine : yet that wc tnis^it. tvox v^"^^*^ 
As wc at farft did boaxi viV\J^x>b«.^ 
Now thou wouldft taftt out tsivfeAR.' 
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Theve is but joy and grief ; 
If dcher will convert us> we arc thine : 
Some Angels us*d the firft j.if our relief 
Take up the fecondy then thy double line 

And fev^rall baits in either kind 

Furni(h thy tabic to thy mind* 

Afflidion then is ours; 
We*are the trees^ whom {baking fallens more. 
While bluftring winds deftroy the wanton bowers^ 
And ruffle all their curious knots and ilorc. 
My God| fo temper joy and WO9 
1 hat thy bright beams may tame thy b«w« 



— -•* 



i[f Mortification. 

HOw foon doth man decay !' 
When clothes are takon from a cheft of fweets 
^ To fwaddle infants, whofe young breath 
Scarce knows the way : 
Thofe clouts are little winding fheetfy 
Which do configne and fend them unto death. 

When"boyes go firft to bed. 
They ftep into their voluntary graves ; 

Sleep binds them faft 3 oncly their breack- 

Makes them not dead : 
Succellive nights^ like rolling wavesj . 
Convey them quicitly, who are bound for death. 

When youth is frank and free. 
And calls for mufick, while his veins do fwell. 
All day exchanging mirth and breath 

In companie ; 
That muHck fummons to the knell, 
fFiircAAall befriend him axt\\^\v>>aLt^Q(<k'^\v. 
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Wlieii man erows ftaid and wifc> 
Getting a houfc and Aome; where he may mo^ 
Within the circle of his breathy 

Schooling his eyes 3 
That dombe inclofure maketh lore 
Unto the coffin^ that attends hi-s death. 

Wlien age grows low and weafi:. 
Marking his grave, and tharwing cv'ry yearc^ 
Till all do melr, and drown his breach 
. When he would fpeak; 
A chair or litter ftiows the beerc, 
Wiuch fiiall convey him to the houfeof dearb, 

Man^ ere he is aware. 
Hath pnt together a rolemnitie, 

And dreft his herfe 9 while he hath breath 

As yet to fpare. 
Yet Lord, inf^rudt us To to die. 
That all theTe dyings may be life in death; 

f Decay. 

* 

SWeet were the dayes, when thou didft lodge with 
Struggle w ith Jacob, fit with Gideon, ( Ij,ot, 

Advife with Abraham, when thy power could not 
Encounter Mofcs itrong complaints and monc : 
Thy words were then, Let me alone. 

One might have fought and found thee prefently 
Ac (bme fair oak, or bu(h^ or cave, or well : 
Is my God thi$ way ? No, they yio>AAu^\Y- 
Jicls to Sinai gone, as Wc heardtcW : 
X/ft /e mzy beare great Kaiom \>^^,\ 
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Snc now thou doft thy blf iraa^re and cloCb 
In fome ooe corocr of afecbk heact : 
Where yet both SiniK and Satan, thy old fpcsi. 
Do pinch and ftraiten thee> and ufe much art 
To gain thy thicdsraod little pa^t. 

I fee the world grows old , w#hen as the heat 
OF thy great love once fpread, as in an ura. 
Doth clofet up it felf^ and ftiil retreat^ 
Cold finne ftill forcing it, till it return. 

And calling Juilice>.ali things burn* 



^ Miferic. 

X^Ord) let the Ang(ls praife thy oaine. 
Man is a foolilh things a foolifh thing ; 

Folly andSinnc pUy all his gamt. 
His houfe fiill burns \ and yet he iiilT doth fing^ 

f^an u but graffey 
He l(n(mfs it^ fiU tbeilaffe. 

How canft thou brook his fooliihneflc? 
Why, he *lnoc4ufe a cup of drink for thee ; 

Bid him bnt temper his exceflc j 
Not he : he knows whj?rc he can hettec ^ . 

Aodhei^tlUwear^ 
TheiitorcLVt thee in fear., ^^ 

What ftrange pollutions doth he w*ed. 
And make hisown^ as if nooe knew but he I 

No man fhall beat into his head. 
That thou within hi* curtains: drawn caii^ fee : 

They aceof clothj 



The bcfi of mcB, turn but. thy band 
For one Doore minute, ftumble at a pinne : 

They w ould not have their adioni fcannMj 
Nor any'ferrow tell them that they finne. 

Though it be fmall. 
And meaforc not their &1L 

They quarrel thee and would give over 
The bar|ain made to ({hre thee ; but thy lore 

Holds them unto it, and doth cover 
Their follies with the wing of thy mild Dore^ 

Not fuff ring thofe 
Who woaldytebethyfees. 

My God, Man cannot praife thy name ; 
Thou art all brightneflc, perfeft pnritic : 

The funne iiolds down his head for (hame» 
Dead with edipfes^ when we fpeak of thee. 

Howihallinfeiaion 
Pirefume on thy perfedion ? 

As dirtie hands foul all they touch, 
And thofe things mofl, wliidi are moft pureond ftie: 

. So oar day- hearts, cv*n when we crouch 
To fing thy praifes, make them Itfe divine. 

Yet either this, 
•■ Or nonethy portion is. 

- Man cannot fcrve thee j let him go 
And ferve the fwine : thcic, there is his dcliglit : 

He dcrth not like this Virtue, no^; 
Give him his diyt^p wallow in. all ni^l\t : 
. Thefe Prcachexs-tcwSflt 
Hi$ head to (hoot 2irvd «V^ . 
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Oh fooliih man, yihat are thine eyes f 
How haft thou loft them in a aoud of cares I 

Thou puirft the rugi and wilt not t&^ 
Ko) not to purchafe the whole pack of ftarres •* 

There let them (hincj 
Thou mufi go fleep, or dine* , 

The bird that fees a daintie bower 
Made in the tree, where ihe was wont to fi^ 

Wonders and (ings, but not his power* 
Who made the arbour ; tms exceeds her wit. 

But man doth I^ow 
The (prii^ whence all things flow •* 

And yet, as though he knew it not, 
His knowledge winks, and lets his humours reignc 

They make his life a conftant blotj 
And all the bloud of God to run in vain. 

Ah wretch 1 what verfe 
Can thy firange wayes rehearfe I 

9 Indeed at firft Man was a treafurei -' 
A box of jewels, (bop of rarities, 

A ring, whofe pofie was, CMj (leafkrc : 
He was a garden in a Paradife : 

I ^* ; " Glorie and grace 
•■i I^id crown his heart and face. 

But finnc hath foolM htm. Now he is 
A lump of fldb, without a foot or wing 

To raifchim to a glimpfc of bliffc , 
A fick tofs*d veffel, dafiiing on each thing j 

Nay, his own (hclf •' 
My God, I main my felf; 



f^ Jordan. 

WHcn firft my lines of hcav'nly joycs made men- 
Such was their luftre, they did foexcell,(cion. 
That I fought out quaint words and trim inventioni 
My thoughts began to burnifli, fprout^and fwcllj 
Curling with metaphors a plain intention^ 
Decking the fenfc^ as if it were to fell. 

ThouCinds of notions in my brain did runne^ 

Offring jheir fervicc, if I were not fped : 

J often blotted what 1 had begun 5 

This wa» not quick enough, and that was dead. 

Nothing could feem too rich to clothe the funne, 

liQchlefle thofe joyes which trample on his headj 

As flames do work and wmd, when they afcend^ 
So did I weave my fclf into the fenfe« 
Bat while I bui^led, I might heare a friend ^ 
Whifpcr, H(rw wide is all this lof^ prttenji i 
there is in love ajweemefe ready penned : 
Ctpie eHtonetf that^ andfave eyfinfe. 
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if Praycn 



O^ whit an ca(ie quick acceflcy 

My blelTcd Lord, art thou .' how fuddenly 

May our requci^s thine eare invade / 

To (hew that ilate diHikcs not eafineifc. 

}£l hat I tit mine eyes^ my fuit is ma&t : 

rAou candno more not hcarc^ thwv xVvo^ c^ti^^v^^ 

OS. 
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Of what fupremcAlmielicy power 
Is thy great arm, which fpans the eaft and veeft, 

And tacks the centre to the fphere I 
By it doall things live their msafur'd houre : 
We cannot ask die thiqs which is not there. 
Blaming the (hallownelfe of our requefi^ 

Of what uomcafurabLe love 
•Art thou pofleft> who> when thou couldft notdtfj 

Wert fain co take our fle(h and curfe. 
And for our fakes inperfon finne reprove ; 
That by dcftroying tnat wjiich ty'd thy purfc^ 
Tiiou mightfl ma& way for Itberalitic . 

Since then thefe three wait on thy tfaroae, 
£*y?, Forver^ and Love $ I value Prayer fo> 

That were I to leave all but one. 
Wealthy fame> endowments, virtues, all (houUgc 
I and deare Prayer would together dwel]» 
And quickly gainfor cadi inch loft an ell« 



^■1 



% Obedience. 

]^YGod, if writings may 
Convty a Lordihip any way 
Whither the buyer and the feller pleafe ; 

Let it not thee difpleafe, 
If this poore paper do as much as tJicy« 

On it my heart doth bleed 
As many lines, as there doth need 
To pa0c it felf and all it hath to thee : 

To which I do agree, 
A?4 Aw prefcnt it m w^ i^w^ dcei » 



If that hereafter Pleafore 
Cavill, and claim her pan and meafurej 
As if chit paSed fvicb a refehracioiij 

Or fome fiich vrords in fafliion | 
I here exclude the vtranglcr from thy treafnre. 

O let thy facred will 
AH thy delight in me fulfill I 
Let me not think an aftion mine own n^ 

But as thy love fliall fways 
Reining up the rudder to thy skill. 



Lord, what is man to theej 
That thou (houldft mind a rotten tree ? ' 
Tct fince thou canft not choofe but fee my aftionst 

So great are thy perfedions. 
Thou mayft as well my adionsgnide^as fee* 

Befides, thy death and bloud 
Showed a firange love to all our good ; 
Thy forrows were in earnefl 5 no faint proffer. 

Or fuperficiall offer 
I Of what we might not take, or be withftood. 

Wherefore I all forgo : 

To one Word onely I fay >No. 

Where.inthe deed there was an intimation 

OfAgiflot donation, 
Lord^ let it now by way of punhAfe go. 

' He that will paffe his Und^ 
As I have mine, may fet his hand 
And heart ifntorhisdeed^when Vie Vi^xVi "c^^^ "^ 
f And make the purchak C^tt^&> 

Tofiotboatgoodij if he to it vs'iW RwA* 
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How canft thou ftay j confidering the pace 

Thcblouddid Ake,fvhi€h thoudidftmfl 
Wheal behold it trickling down thy face, 
I never faw thing make fuch haftb 
OOiovf thy feif to me, 
Or take me up to thee I 

When Man Wasrloff, thy pitie lookt about 
To fee what help in th*earth or skie ; 

But there was none 5 at lead no help without : 
The help did in thy bofome lie. 
O (how thy|8cc. . 

* " • 

There lay thy Sonne: and muft he leave that^neft, 
That hive of Cweetnefle^to remove 

Thraldome from thofe, who would not at a ftaft 
Leave one poore apple for thy love i 
Ofhowthy^dcc. 

He didjhe came. O my Redeemer deare. 

After all this canft thou be ftrange ? 

So many yeares baptiz'd^ and not appear-? 
As if thy love could fail or change. 
O (how thy^ 6?c. 

Yet if thou ftaycft ftill,why muft I ftay ? 

My God ,what is this world to me ? 
This world of wo ? hence all ye clouds, away. 

Away 5 I muft get up and fee^ 
O(howthy,&c. 

What is this Wearie world, this meat and drink, ~ 
That chains us by the teeth fo faft > 

What is this womanVm^^ NsiVixdvl e^xv^nveJc. 
Inio a blacknet&'^tvd ^\&^^^> 
0(h€wihy,&c. 



The church. loi 

ich one fmall figh thou ga||||^e th*other day 

I blafted all the joy es vSmi me : 
nd fcouling on them as they pinM away» 
14ow come again/aid I,and flout me, 
O fliQW thy felf to me. 
Or take me up to thee ! 

othing but drought and dearth, but bu(b and brake^ 

Which way foe*re I look^I fee. 
»me may dream merrily^but when they wake. 

They drefle themfelvcs and come to thee. 
Ofhowthy,&c. 

'e talk of harvefts i there are no fuch things^ 
But when we leave our corn and hay : 

here is no fruitful! yeare, but that which brings '• 
The laft and lovMj though dreadful! day. 
OOiowthysacc. 

^h loofe this frame, this knot oHnan untie I 
That my free foul may ufe her wing, 

^hichnowispinion'd with mortalitie, 
As an intaDgIed,hamper*d thing. 
O fhow thy,&c. 

^hat have I left, that I (hould ftay and grone ? * ' 

The moft of me to heav'n is fled : 
ly thoughts and joyesare all packt up and gone^ 

And for their old acquaintance plead. 
O fliow thy, &C. 

*ome deareft Lord^paflie not this holy feafon, 
Mv fle(h and bones and joynts do pray : 
kndev nmy verfCsWhen by the rhyme and tc^&». 
The fvord is,5r/fy,Ca^es tNc:t)C%iiit« 
O ibow thy felf to me. 
Or take mc up to tVite\ 



101 The Cburek* 

f TheJ|itciih Ghurcb* 

IJoy^deartMother^en I ficfv 
Toy pcrfeA lineaments, and hue 

Both fircee and brigii£ 

Beaqtie in thee cakes up her place^ . 
And dates her letters from thy face^ 

When (he doth micci 

A fine aTpefi in fie arajTi 
Neithffr too mean^nor yet too gay^ 

Shows who is befi. 

Outlandiffi looks ma^ not compare:. 
For all they either painted are^ 

Or elic undreft. 

She on the hilis.which vtamonlf 

Allureth all in hope to be 

. Byherpreferr'd^ 

Hath kifs'd fo long her painted (brines^ . 
That ev'n her face by kiffiag (bines^ 

For her reward. 

She in the valley is foihie 

Of dreffingsthat her hair doth lit 

About her eares: 

While (he avoids her neighbours pride^ 
She wholly goes on th*other fide^ 

And nothing wears. 

Butjdesrreft Mother, (what thofe mifle). 
The mean thy praife and glorie iSj 

And long may be. 

Blefled be God^hofe love it was 
To doubIe«moat thee with his grace^ 

AninonftWuWK« 



[emerryvvorlddtdonaday « 
^ithhisttaui-baiids and maces agree ' 

KpecKcthcr, vfhecel lay, 
ill in (por € to geere at pMii 

* 

JBeaoty crept ihto arofe | 

b when I ptucktnot^SiryCaid flifi - 

OEMs I prayj^-WhoTe hands ace chofe ? 

bou[bait4nfwer^L9rd,f$rmi* 

I Money came, and chinUniffiill, 
: tune is this, pooce man ? (aid he : 
rd in Mufick vou had skill. 

h^HfiMUa^fmr^UrdBfirmc 

I came braveXjlory piiiEf^ bf ' 
ks chac whiftk4> Who bitthe ? 
arce allbvf *d me half an eye. 
boi^fialt anfi»ir^ ttri^foirm. * 

> came quick Wit and ConverCicion, . 
he would needs a comfort be, 
I to be (horCj make an oratipn. 
boujbaliknfipir^ t^rd^fwme. 

vhen che boi|re of thy defitne 
afwerthefe fili^ things (hall come I 
k not at large, iStv, I am thine .* 
then they have ^heir anfwer home. 

E 4 ^V«ifci' 



X04 TbtChurib. 

POore filly Toulj whdfc hope aod head lies lam 
VVhofe flat delights on earth do Cfeepiaodgjcc 
To whom the ftarreslhifie nocfofauvu eycsjr*' 
Nor folid work, as falfe emhroydeues : ; 
Hcark and beware, left what you now do meafur 
And write for fwcec, prove a moft fowre dirpleaTi 

O heare betimes, left thy relenting 

May come jtoo late f* 
To purchafe heaven for repenting, 

Is no hard rate*. 
If fouls be made of earthly moldj 
Let them love gold s 
Ifbornonhi^b^. . 
ILet them unto their kindred flie : 
For they can never \ft at reft. 
Till they regain their ancient neft. 
Then (illy foul take heed i for eatthly joy 
Is but a bnbble^and makes thee a boy. 
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^TheDawniflgi 

A Wake fad heart, whom forrow ever drowns ; 
Take up thine eyes,which feed on earth i 
Unfold thy forehead gathered inp frowns : . 
Thy Saviour comes, and with him mirth : .. 

Awake^ awake 5 
And with a thankfull heart his comforts take. 
But thou doft ftill lament, and pine, and crie $ 
And feci his death, bat iM^t bA&N\^Qiw« 



*» r^W ^mrm www W r^ # 1 W 

Arife fad heart \ if thou doft not vf Ithfland, 

Chrift$ refurrcdion thine nay be ; 
Do not by banging down break from'the hand^ 
Which as it hfeth , raifeth thee : 

Arifej arife $ 
And with his buriall-linen dry thine eyes. (gri( 
Ghrift left his grave-clothes, that wemight^whe 
Draws tcarSj or bloud^not want an handkerchief. 
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^JESU. 

B S U. is in my heart, hisfacred name 
Is deeply carved there : but ch'othcr week 
Jl great afflidion broke the little frame, 
£y n all to pieces $ which I went to feek : 
And £rft I found the corner^ where was J, 
After, where BS) and next wherell was gravM. 
When I had got thefe parcels, inftailtly 
IE fat me down to fpellihem, and perceived 
. That to my broken hearthe was I earey$u. 

And to my whole is /£ S !§• 



^ a. 



f BufinefTeJ 

CAnft be idle ? canft thou play, 
FooIiQi foul, who finn'd to day ? - 

Rivers runne, and fprings each one 
Know their home^ and get them gone t 
Haft thou tears, or haft thou none ? 

If, pooreCoul, thou haft no tears. 
Would thou hadft no faults or fears I 
Who bath thefe, thofe ill fotbtax%« 

B 5 "* 
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Winds ftill nork I it is their ploc^ 

Be the feafon coMyOr hot : 
Haft thou fighsior haft tboa nott* 

If thou haft no fi^ or grones. 
Would thou hadft no fle(h and bones! 
Leffer pains (cape greater ones. 

But if vet thou idle be, 
FooltOi foul^ Who tird for thee 2 

Who did leaf ^ bis Fathers throne^ 
To afluine thy flcihand bone f 
Had he life, or had he none^ 

If he had not Iiv*d for thee^ 
Thou hadft di*d moft wretchedly % 
And tv?o deaths had been thy fee. 

He fo farre thy good did plot^ 
That his own feif he fbreoc 
Did he die^ or did he not 2 

If he had not drd for thee. 

Thouhadft li?'d in miferie. 

Two lives worfe then ten deaths be* 

And hath any fpace of breath 
*Twixt his finnes and Saviours death I 

He that lofeth gold, thoi^h droflc, 
Tells to all be meets, his crolTe : 
He that finnes^ hath be no lofic I 

He that finds a filver vein^ 
Thmks OjQ it, and thinks again J 
Brings thy Saviours death no gain ? 

Who inheart not ever kneels, 
Neither finaenot%viVo\si>^^- _ 

* -4- ^iJI^ 



^1 i^iaiugu^«L 

SWeeoelt Saviour^ if my foul 
Wer^ but vt orth the hmng,. 
- -^^iikUythenihouldlcoiitroll 
i' ^ Any thought of waving. : 
; . Xttt «vhea adl my Care and pains 
i^ Cannot give the name of gains • 
h ' Tothy ff retch fo full of ftains $ . 
; What delight or hope remains? -. ^_ 

: mrbat (eblid) it tht balance tbme t 

Y ^ TUnetbepolfeaTidmafiirel r 

; tflfay^ThouJbaltbtmne^ 

^. Fmgern9imy treapifi. 

. ^^at tbegMns inba^gtbe$^ • 

. -V>$ amount ro» oneiy be^ 
9fif9formanwMfildfeanfee9 ' -' :r^ 

Tba$ tramferr'dtb'aeeoimts t$ me^'- - 

{,' Botaslcanfeenomerit, . 

Leading to this favour, . 
lo the way to fit me for itj 

Is beyond my favour. 
As the rcafon then is thine I . 
So the way is none of mine s 
I difclalm the whole defign^ ; 
linne difclaims^d I reugne. >. 

TbatiiaUjftball could 

Get'mitboutrepiniugi 
Judmyclayimyereatttrewiuld ' 

FoUorpmy repgnlng : 
7bat Mi I did freely fart ■ 
witb my glory and defer t, 
left aU foyes to feel aUfmar^"" 

Ah : no more s thoabreak'ft m) ktixt« 



10^^^^ Thi CburcB. 

% Dulneffe. 




O give me quickneffe, that I may with mirch * 



Praife thee brim-fiill I 

■ 

The wanton lof er in a curious drain • 

Can praife his £aireft fair % 
And with quaint metaphors her curled hair 
Curl o're again. 

Thou art my lovelineSe, my life, my lightj 

Beauty alone to me : 
Thy bloudy death and undefery'd, makes thee 

Pure red and white. 

When aU perfedions as but one appear^ 

That thofe thy form doth ibows- 
The very duft, where thou doft tread and go^ 
Makes beauties here. 

Where are my lines then ? my approches } views I 

Where are my window-fongs i 
Lovers are flillpretending,and ev*h wrongt 
Sharpen their Mufe. 

But I am loft in fleOi^ whofe fugred lies 

Still mock me3and grow bold : 
Sure thou didft put a mindthere, if I could 

Find where it lies* 

Lord, clear thy gift, that with a conflani vne 

I may but look towards thee : 
Look onely j for to love thee, who can be, 
WhataneelEt? 



^ Lovc-joy. 

>n a windov? late I caft mine cye^ 
'aw a vine drop grapes with / and C 
I'd on every bunch. One ftanding by ' 
what it meant. I (who am never loth 
nd my judgemem) faidj It feem'd to me 
the bodieand the letters both 
f and Cbaritie. Sir, you have not mifi'd, 
ianreply*djItfigurei/£ 5 1^5 CHRIST. 



€([ Providence, 

acred Providence, who from end toend 
itrongly and fweetly moveft I (hall I write^ 
o t of thee, through whom my fingers bend 
Id my quill ? (hall they not do thee right i 

the cireatures both in feaand land 
f to man thou hail made known thy wayeSj 
ut the pen alone into his hand» 
aade him Secretary of thy pr aife. 

; fain would fing ; birds dicty to their notes $ 
would be tuning on their native lute 
\f renown : but all their haods and throats 
rought to Manj while they are lame and mute. 

s the worlds high Prieft : he doth ptefenc 

icrifice for all ; while they below 

the Cervice mutter an affent, 

is fprings ufe that fall, and winds that blow* 

at to praife and laud thee doth refrain, 

not refrain unco himfelf ^one^ 

>bs a thoufand who wouM praife thee fain 5 

loth commit a world <ii fitvrvR vtv^wt^ _^ 



•ii 



110 The church. 

The beaftf (ay, Btt me : but, if beafts miift teachj 
The congne is yours to eatj bvc mine to pcai(e» 
The trees fay. Pull me : but the hand yoa ftrtehj 
If mine to write, as it is yours to raife* 

Whcreforej moft facred Spirit, I here prelenc 
For me and ali my feUows praHe to thee : 
And juft it is that I (bould pay the rcntj 
Becaure the benefit accmes to me* 

We all acknoff ledge both thy power and love i 
To be ttz&f tranfcendent, and divine | 
Who doft fo ftrongly and fo fvf eetly move^ 
While ail things have their wilij yet none but tfainCt 

For either thy coffUVMJii or diy periRf^ 
Lay hands on all : they are thy right and Irfu 
The firft pats on with fpeed and expedition f 
The other curbs finnes Sealing pact and theft. 

Nothing efirapesthem both: all mull appear^ 
And be mfpos d, and drefs'd, and tun'd^by d&er» 
Who fweetly tcmper'ft all. If we could hem '^ 

Thy skill and art^whatmufick wouldiibe / 

Thou art in fmaltthings great^not fmall in any i 
Thy even praife can neither rife nor fall. 
Thou art in all thingsone, in each thing many i- 
For thou art infinite in one and all. 

Tempefts are calm to thee ; they know thy bandj 
And nold it fafir, as children do their fathers. 
Which crie and follow. Thou haft made poore Cud 
Check the proud Tea, ev*n when it fwells and gathers^ 

Thy cupboard ferves the world : themeat it fet. 
Where all may reach : no beaft but knows his feed. 
Birds teach us Hawkins : fifhes have their net : 
Tj6f^rearprey onihc leSt^xViq QCi^otDftNnt,t.d. 
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thing inyndrcd doth pretent his mete / 
s have thcic taUe fpreaul» Cce they appear, 
le creatorea have in wined «f hat to cat } 
lea do fleep, and envy not their cheer* 

w finely doft thoQ tifnea and {eaTonalpui, ' 
1 make a tvi ift cbeckec*d with night and day i 
lich as it lengthens, winds9andwinda4isin^ 
boulsgo onj bat turning all the way. 

:h creature hath awifdome for his good. 
: pigeons feed their tender ofipring, ajing, 
len they are cattoiv ; but withdraw their fboda 
lenthey are flc^e,thac need may teach them nying. 

iswork forman|and vet they never bruile 
eir matters flow^ but leave it, having done^ 
fair asever,and as fit to u(e •* 
both the flow-'r doth ftay^and bony ran* 

cpeat the graflfc, and dung the ground for more ** 
;es after bearing drop their leaves for foil : 
in£s vent their ftreams3and by ezpenft get ftore f 
>uds cool by heatj and baths by cooling boil* 

10 hath the vertoe to exprefi the rare 
d curious vermes both of herbs and flones i 
here an herb for that ? O that thy care 
»uld (how a root that givescxprcffions I 

d'if an^ierb hath power, what have the Aarres ! 
o(c, beiides his beauty, is a cure, 
ubtlefle our plagues and plenty^ peace and warres 
: there much furer then our art is fure« 

lou haft hid mecalts: man may take them thence i 

car bispenJJ .* when be digs thepV^xt) 

makes a grave ; as if the thing Vi^d fcivfc^ 

(At^atncdmsun, that he (houU 6i\\VkC«^^«t. 
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£Y*n poyfons praife thee. Should a thing be bfi? 
Should creatures wanr^ for want of heed, their dnei 
Since where are poyfons, antidots aremofi* 
The help {lands clofej and keeps the fear in iievf . 

The fea, which feems to ftop the traveUcTj 
Is by a diip the fpeedler paflage made. 
The windsi who think they rule the mariner. 
Are rul'd by him, and taught to ferve his trade. 

And as thy houfe isfuU^ fo I adore 
Thy curious art in mardisUing thy goods. i 

The hills with health abound j the vales with flott;! 
The South with marble^North with fnnes and wooM 

Hard things are glorious ; ealSe things good cheap. 
The common all men have : that which it rate^ 
Men therefore feek to have, and care to keep. 
The healthy frofts with fummer fruits compare. 

light without wind is glaffe : warm without wdeht 
Is wool! and furres : cool without clofenefle, (hide : 
Speed without pains^a horfe : tall without height, 
A fervile hawk : low without lofle,a fpade. 

All councreys have enough to ferve their need : 
If they feek fine things^thou doft make them run 
For their offence 3 and then doft turn their fpeed 
To be commqrce and trade from funne to fonne. 

Nothing wears clothes but Man ; nothing doth neei 
But he to wear them. Nothing ufeth fire, 
But Man alone^ to (hew his heav'nly breed : 
And onely he hath feuel in defire. 

When th'carth was dry,thou mad'ft a fea of wee : 
Whe chat laygather'd^thou didftbroch the mountaiflli 
When yet fome places could no moiilure get, (iHtlk 
The winds grew gard*ftas, ^tviOo.^ doi^^^ ^^foun- 
— '^^' 
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Kain^ do not hurt my flowers 5 but gently Tpend 
Your hony drops : preffe not to fmellthein here : 
When chey are ripe, their odour wili afcend. 
And at your lodging with their thanks appear. 

How harfl] are thorns to pears ! and yet they make 
A better hedge^ and need leflc reparation. 
Howfmooth are filks^compared with a ftake. 
Or with a ftone I yet make no good foundation • 

Sometimes thou dofl: divide thy gifts to man^ 
Sometimes unite. The Indian nut alone 
It clothing, meat and trenchcr» drink and canncj 
Boaci cable^ Cail^and needle^ ail in one. 

Moft herbs that grow in brooks^are hoc and dry. 
Cold-fru its warm kernels help againCi the wind. 
Thelimons juyce and rind cure mutually. 
The whey of milk doth loofe, the milk doth bind* 

Thy creatures leao not, butexpreflTe a feafi. 
Where all the guells fit clofe, and nothing wants, 
bogs marry fifli and flefh 5 bats, bird and beail \ 
Sponges^non-fenfe and rcnfe5mines,th*earth & plants. 

I To fliow thou art not bound, as if thy lot 

'. Were worfe then ours, fometimes thou (hiftcft hands. 

Moft things move th* under- Jaw \ the Crocodile not. 

Moft diings fleep lying i th' £lephant leans or ftands* 

But who hath praife enough ? nay,who hath an^ ? 
None can exprefle thy works,but he that knows them: 
And none can know thy works, which are fo many, 
And fo complete,but onely he that ows them. 

All things that are, though they have fev'rall wayes^ 

Yet m their being joyn with one addict 
To honour tbee s and Co I |ivc theei^m^t 
'li all my other bymnSf but in ihis vnv^t « 



XZ4 ThtChurck. 

Each thing chit if ^alchoagh in uTe and name 

It go for ones hath many vf ayn in ftore 

To honour thee : and fo each hymne thy fiune 

Eycolleth many fvayesj yet this one more. ||| 

N 

% Hope, H 

I Gave CO Hope a watch otinine : but he 
An anchor gave to me. 
Then an old prayer-book I did preGenc: I] 

And he an optick fent. | j 

With that I gave a vial full of tears : 

But he a few green eareff .' 
Ah Loy tercr 1 rie no more, no more Tie being i 
I did exped a ring. 
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% Siones round. 

S Oriel am, my Gody forie I am^ 
That my offences courfe it in a ring. 
My thoughts are working like a bufie flame, 
Untill their cockatrice they hatch and bring : 
And when they once have perfed^d their £aif blj 
My words take fire fiom my inflamed thoqghts. 

My words take fire from my inflamed thoughts. 

Which fpit it forth hke the Sicilian hill. 

They vent the wares, and pafl'e them with theic ba^ 

And by their breathing ventilate the ill. 

But words Tuffice not, where are lewd intentions : 

My hands do jo^n to finifli the inventions. 

My hands do joyn to fini(h the inventions : 

And fo my finnes afcend three ftories high. 

As Babel grewj before there were difl)enfions« 

Yet ill deeds loy ter not : for they fupply 

New thoughts of finnm^ ; w\i«t^Q!t!^xA m*^ Qiame, 

^icIacDJm70od^Con(\^tA• <V^ 



% Time. 

J Eetiaevvith Time, Slack ihiiigi (aid I, 
/L Thy fichc is dull \ whee h for (hame. 
o marvclj Str,he did reply, 
it atlcngthdeferTe fome bhme : 
But where one man would'hate me grind ir^. 
Tvtenciefor one too ibarpdofindit*. 

.Thaps fome fuch of old did paffir, . 

Iio above all things lo?*d this life ^ 

) whom thy fithea hatchet ^mi^ 

hich now is but a pruning-knife. 

Chrifis coming hathmade man thy debtcr^- 

Siacebythy cutting he grows better* 

id in his blcfling tfaon art bleft \ 
n: where thou onely wert before 
3 executioner at bcft | 
lou art a gardener now^and more. 
An u(ber to convev our fouls 
Beyond the utmoft ftarres and poles. 

id this is that makes life fo long, 

hileit detains us from our God. 

*n plcafures here increafe the wrong, 

id length of dayes lengthen the rod, 

ilVho wants the place where God doth dwcllf 

Partakes already half of hell. 

r what firange length muft that needs be^ 
hich ef'n eternitie excludes ! 
lus farre Time heard me patiently : 
(en chafing faid. This man deludes : 
What do I here $efore his doore ? 
fie doth not crave leffe time,bttt more. 
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% Gratefulneflc. . 

THou that haft giv*n fo much to me^ 
Give one thing more, a gratcfull heacc. 
See how thy begger works on thee 

By art. 

He makes thy gifts occafion morCj 
And fayeSj If he in this be crofl. 
All thou haft giv'a him heretofore . 

' Is loft. 

But thou didft reckon ^vyhen at firft 
Thy word our hearts and hands did crave^ 
What it would come toat the worft 

Tofave. 

Perpecuall knockings at thy doore. 
Tears fullying thy tranfparent roomSj 
Gift upon gift ^ c^uch would have more. 

And comes. 

Thisnotwithilanding, thouwentfton> 
Anddidil allow us all our noife : 
Nay^thou haft made a figh and groiie 

Thy joycs. 

Not that thou had not ftill above 
Much better tunes then grones can make % 
But that thefe countrey-aires thy love 

Did take. 

Wherefore I eric, and crie again j 
And in no quiet canft thou be, 
Till I a thaokfiill heart obtain 



3t thankfully when it pleafeth me ; 

ifthyblcffings had fpare-dayes: 

c fuch a hearty whofe pulfe maybe 

Thypcaife. 
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^ Peace. . 

^eet Peace^wherc doflthou dwell? I humbly cravc^ 
^ Let me once knoff. 

I fought thee in a fecret cave. 
And ask'd if Peace Were there, 
hollow wind did feem to anfwer, No: .. 

Ga leek elfewhere. 

did s and going did a rainbow note : 

Surely ^thought I, 
This is the lace of Peaces coat : 
I will fearch out the matter, 
ftqt. labile I lookt, the clouds immediately 

Did break and fcatter, 

rhen went I to a garden^and did fpie 

A gallant flower. 
The crown Impcriall : Sure/aidlj 
Peace at the root muft dwell. 
Ittt when I digg'd|I faw a worm de? oure 

What fhow'd Co well. 

^t length I met a rev'rend good old man j . 

Whom when for Peace 
I did demand^he thus began : 
There was a Prince of old 
At Salem dwelt, who livM with good increafe 

Of flock atAi^U. 



^^ 



I20 The Chinch. 

Now he will fight it out, and to the vf arres | 
Now eat his bread in pcac^ 

And fnudge in quiet 3 now he Tcocns increale ) 
Now all day fpareSi 

He builds an houfe^which quickly down mnft gOj 

As if a whirlwind blew 
And crulht the building : and it's partly truc^ 

His mind is fo. 

O what a fight were Man,if his attires 
Did alter with his mind) 

And^like a Dolphines skinne, bis clothes combia 
With his defires! 

Surely if each one faw anothers heartj 

There would be no commerce, 

Nofale or bargain pafle • all would difperfe. 
And live apart. 

Lordy mend, or rather make us : one creation 

Will not fuffice our turn : 
Except thou make us daily , we Qiall fy\an 

Our own falvatiom 



% The bunch of grapes. 

JOy, I did lock thee up, but Tome bad man 
Hath let thee out again : 
And now^me thinks^I amtyhere I began 
Seven yeares ago ) one. vogue and vein. 
One aire of thoughts iifurps my brain. 
I did toward Canaan draw s but now I am 
Srought back to theRedtojc\it^^ol ^\xba; 



ThcjChurch. Ill 

h& Je^vs of old by Gods command 

Traveird) and £aw no cown^ 
each Chriftian hadi kit journeys ^ansM: 
leir florie pcnnes and fetsiis down* 
fingle deed is (inall renown, 
ocks are wide, and ics in future timet; 
ent jufiioe overflows our aimes. 

lye we too our guardian fires and cloudy; 

Our Scripture^dew drops hSk: 
\ our lands and ferpents, tents and ihrowds; 
asl our murftiurii^s come not laft. 
It Where's i^ clu&ff where's the tafie 
e 'inheritance^ Locd, if I muft borrow^ 
as well take up their'joy as (brrow* 

he want the'gnipi!^ Who hath the wine? 

I have their fruit and more. 
be God, who profpecM Hoabs vinc^ 
nd made it bring forth grapes good ftorc* 
It much more him I muft adore^ 
the Laws fowre juice fwcet w:ine did inatej 
3d faimfelf^ being prefled for my fake. 

^ Love unknown 

e Friend, fit down, the tale is Idhg aild fad: 
d in my faintii^s I prefume y^love 
>re compile then help. A Lord I had, 
ve, of whom fomegrotinds which may im- 
or two lives, and both lives ip me. (prove 
I brought a idifh of fruit one day, 
ttie middle|dacM my heart. But bit 
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Lookt on a fcrvant, who did know his eye 
Beuer then you know me, or ( which is one ) 
Thcnloiy lelf. Thefervantinftantly 
Quining the finite feizM on my heart alonca 
And threw it in a fontj wherein did fall 
A ftream of bloudj wmch iflii'd from the fide 
Of a g^atrock: I well remember ail^ 
And £vc good caufe: there it was dipt and di'd. 
And waChtj and wrung: the very wringii^ yet 
£nforccth tears* Tour beaxt was fouhl-fw* 
Indeed 'tis true. I did and do cmnmit 
Many a fault more then my lea(e will bear; 
Yet Kill askt pardon^ and was not deni'd. 
But you (ball neare. After my heart was wcUj 
And clean and fair^ as I one eren-tide 

rl&htotcU) 
Walkc by my felf abroadji faw a htge 
And fpacious furnace flamingo and thereon 
Aboyling (taldron^ roundabout whofe. verge 

Was in great letters fet'^FFLiCr/o/^. 
The greatnefle ihew*d the owner. So I went 
To fetch a facrifice out of my fold. 
Thinking with that which I did thus pre&Atj 
To warm his love^ which I did fear grew coU, 
But as my heart did tender it, the man 
Wlio was to take it from me> flipt his handj ' 
And threw my heart into the (balding pan^ 
My heart, that brought it ( do yon underibnd? ) 
The offerers heart* Tour heart was hard^ I fiat* 
Indeed 'tis true. I found a callous matter 
B^an to fpread and to expatiate there: 
But with a richer drug then fcalding water - 
I bath'd it often, ev'n with holy blqud, 
Which at a board, while many drunk bate WttlCj 
AfriQnd did Ileal into my cup for goodj 
£v;j rakcA inwardly ^aud mo&^N\vA 



Th Churth. I^j 

^orupplehaidnefles. But at the length 

>iic of the caldron getting, foon I fled 

Into my houTe, wnere to repair the fircx^ 

/hich I bad lojl^ I halted to my bed. 

ttc when I thoi^t to deep out all thefc&ultr :. 

(Ifiehtofpeak) 
found that fome had fiuff'd the bed with thoughtSj 
would fay thons* Deare, could mv heartnot breaks 
/hen with my pleafurcs ev'n my reft was gone^ 
tdl well I underflood who had been diere; 
or I had giv'n the kqr to none but one: ' 
e muQ be he. Tour btan wiu JuM, I fear. 
ndeed a flack and fleepie ftate of minoe 
)id oft poflcfle me; fo that when I pray*dj 
rhoudi my lips went, my heart did flav behiadei 
(ut all my fcores were bv another paid, 
Vho took the debt uponnim*' TrHetyiFHi 
7or ougbt 1 fteare jFonr Mifia Jbmt to ym 
\iore favour then you y»ot of. Mar\ the end* 
rbc Font did onely wbdtwoBoldfeneipt: 
rbt CaUrofifiippkd tfibat wasgrowtt too hard: 
Vbt Tborm did ^ffcn what wu^imnM^ iuB* 
dU did but firivt to, mtndwbatyouJfod fftarr*d* 
therefore fe. /cbm^diOMd frai/e bi» to tbt futt 
Zacb Jkgfi eacbbouriitoA moment of the mek» 
^bofain i»ouldhav^;you UtfttWyttuderi (fuick^ 
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^ Maris ttiedlcy. -' 

H Bark how idle birds do fing. 
And woods do rit^« 
All creatures have their joy: and maA hath his* 

Yvjifwe rightly mcafure,.;? 1 ■;.;...' 
Mans io^^tvi i|^<^^&kss^ 
(W&r iWitaftco then in prcfcnt, \%% 

•IB"*' 
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To this life ihings of fenle 
Make 'their pi-eteuce: 
In tb* otfaiet Aif els hare a right by birth: 
' Man ties them bom sflone^ 
: And makes them bne^ 
Vyitb Mjmhttii touchif^ faeaY*njWitb di[other eati 

In foul be mounts and flieit 
/ Infleibhedies, 
He vfiart tOoiSc^ whofe thread is courfe ^an^ touad 
Btuxrimm'd with oirioqs lacCf 
.And (bouldtake^lace 
After the trimming) not the ftiiSe and grooncL 

Not) that be may not here 
Tafie •f tfae,cheer« 
But as-birds virinkf ^ ftrak^lift np their beadj 
$o mufi he fip and think 
viOf better, drink 
toxy attain to^ a&qr he isd^ad. 



Ikifr at his joyes aredooHe; 
- Sdls his trouble. 
He bath two wkitdi^ other thi^butone: 
'Soth firofts and thoughts do nipi 
^ And bite bis lip; 
ilnd be of all things fears two deaths aloncu 

Yetefn thceoeatefrorieft > 
* ifay be reliefs, 
CouU he but take them right^and in their tnyes. 
JJappie is he, vrhofe heart 
Hath found the art 

ito tuai bis double paw to double ptaift. $^» 
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^/Thc Storm. . 

IF as the windes and waters here below 
Del flie and fldvf j^' 
My figiis and^tearr as bufie were above; 

Sore tbey would mofe 
And mach affe A thee, as tempeftaous times 
Amaie poore mottah^ and ob jed their crimes. 

Starres have their fbrms^ ev'n ia a high degree^ 

As well as we. 
A-throbbif^ c<Mircience ftMirred by remorfe 

. Haul a firaUge force: 
It quits the earth, and mounttngmore and morej 
Dares toaflault theejand befiege thy doore. 

Tbereitftands knodtingjto thymofickswros^,. 

AfS drowns the foi^. 

Gtorie and honour are (et by till it 

An an(wer get. 
Poets have wrong'd poort ftormssfach dayes are beft; 
They purge the aire wid^ur^wit^jn the breaft* 
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^' iParadife.^ 

1Blei& thee^ Lord, becayfe I c r o w t 

Amoi^ thy uets^ which in « r'o w * 
To thee both fruit ixni, order o w. • . 

What open force ^ o»hUdeii cii\kkk' 
Can blaft my fruit, or bring me K a r m. 
While the inclofivc is. A)^ kkm^ 



l%6 The Cbfirch'i^ 

tndofe me fiill fot fear I start^ v 

Be to me rather fliarp and tart. 
Then let me vtaht thy n^ lie art, 

IVhea thou 4oft greater ju4gements s p a R £5^ 
And with thy knite )»ut prune and. ba RB^^ 
"Efix fkujitfuU tree» AixQrc^ fruitfull ari». 

Suchiharpncsfliovvs the iWeetefi vrbmd: 
Such cuttings rather heal then remd: 
And fuch beginnings tpuchw their E^P^* 

r . ' 

. • ■ «. 

^ TheMcthodt 

JrOore hearty lament. 
ForfinccthyGodrcfuftthflill* • 
7»«i^ i^ fom^*rttb^fom&difii9ntefi^^^ 

• WtiiCl^'^opisWsVviU., 
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ThyF^thc?.^ . 
Qukklfeffed what thou 4o1(^pEiovC5 ; 
¥qr he i$ P0»er: and furc he tgonUy, 

Forhe is I/^e* 

Go fearch thi; things . 
Tumble thy breaft, and turn liiy hbok» 
If thou hadft IpQ a glove or ni^, 

WQuUlff thpt^. not jlppk? 

. I ' ... . » 

What do I fee 
Written above there? jefierity r 
I did Ubavt are car^lefy^ 



And ibould Gods eare 
To foch indifFcrencs chained be^ 
Who do Aoc their own motions hcare i 

Is God leffe freef 

But fiay ! what's there? 

tb4da mat'm to forhearf 
Tct t tPtnt (m* 

« 

And fliould Gods eare^ 
Which needs not man, be ty'd to tho(e 
Who BdHie not him, but ijmcUjr heaie 

His utter foes? 

Then once more fray: 
Down with thy knees, up with thy voice. 
Seek pardon firft, and God will fay a. 

QUU heart rtjgfce^ 

Iff Divinitie. 

AS men, for fear.ibc ilarres fhould Heep and nod^ 
And trip at night, have fpheres fuppli'd; 
As if a ftafre were diuler tkon a clod. 

Which kiibws his way without a guide: 

Ju&fo the otlier heav*n they alfo {erve. 

Divinities trahfcendeht skie: 
Which vyith the edge of wit they cut ^nd carve* 
^ Reafon triumphs^and Faith lies by. 

Could not that wifiiome which firft broacht the wine^' 
Have thicken*d it with definitions? 

And jagg'd his feamlefle coat, had that been fine. 

With curious queftions icn& 4[vv&!^t&\ _ 



1 28 The ChuYck. 

But all the dodzine which he tai^ht aftd gare^. 

Was deare as hear'nyfrom whence it came; 
At Icaft there beams of. tnith> which onely favej 

Surpafle in brightxitfle any flame. 

7)0 05 ym wQuld he dime unn. 
O dark infti:udi6ns9 ev'n as (dark as day I 
Who can thefe Gordian knots undo? 



But he doth bkl vs.takehis^Uoiidlbrwisit.'^i 
Bid what he plealci yet I am Ate, 

To take and tafie what he doth there defignej 
Is all that faves^ and noc obfcure. 



1 

Then bum thy Eplcyclesiboliih msu^ ; 

Break aU, thy fpheres, and fave thy bead. 
Faith needs no ftaffe of flefii, but fioutly-caa 

To heav'n alone both goapd leadc. 



/ 

EpheH 4.3P>, 
Grieve^ not th Holy Sfirtt^ &<. 

ANdarc thou grieved, fwcet andfacred DoKf 
When lam fowre, 
Andcrofle thy loVc?- 
C^ricred for me? the God of ftrengthandpowcr 
GrievM for aiWorm,which when 1 tr^ad, 
*! Ji>aflc away and k2L\^ \v ^'^l • 



s. rj^ \^rjwrb¥J» lip 

Tlicnw€cp mine eyes, the God of live doth grieve^ 
Weep foolifh heart, 
Aod weepipsUve:. . 
Foi: death is drieas^uftl Yet ifiye parti 
£n4as the nighc^whofe rabkhue- 
Your finiKS expisfieyjiiek into dew. 



J' 
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Wben (avf cie mirth (ball knock or call at door^ 
Crie out. Get hence> 
Orcrknamoit« 
Ahnigbtie God dethgrieve, he puts onfcnfe:" ' 
1 finne not to my grief, alone, . 
Bucto my Gods too^ he doili groa«. \ 

Qh take thy luie,aAd tune it tqa flrsginj: s 
Which may with ihee 
, A4day comphia. •'.: 
eannodifcord but inxeafine be , v 
Marblescaa weepi and fiuely uciagi^ 
Morp bowels bare then fuch hard thu^Sv^ 

Utd, I klj«dgb my fclf to ffevrmd gticf,. -; ^ 

Bv'n enidleflfe tears . 
Witeiciclief^r 
If 4cIearerpringformeiiotimefbrbearfi ?, 
Butnmncs, ^though Ibc not dric^« / 
lamnoCfyftaU^whatlbaUli. . 

• 

Tfcrif IWannotfiiDifinccftill towajl ;V ' 
Naturedenle^ . -«- 

And flefh would fail, ), 
U mf dtfktfs were matters of mine eftsi •. 
Lonlj pardonj for thy Sonne tnaku^t»A. \ 



^ The Familie* 

yr j€ THac doth this noife of thoughts v^ithin m 
\f V Asiffheyhadapart? (lica 

What do thefe loud complaints and pulling^ftarSj 
As if there were ho rule or cares? 

But^ord^ th^houfe and &milie are thinej 
Though fome of th^ repine* 
Turn out thefe wranglers^ which defile thy feat; 
For where'^thoudyveUefialli^ne^t. ... 

ritfi Peace and Silence all dirputes controlly 

Then Order playes the foul; 
'And giYii^ all things their fet forms and hoofesi . 
Makes of wilde woods fipreetwalks aiid b&m^ 
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H^mble Obedience neore the doere ^otliftandji 

BxpedingacomrbtRd:' '■ ^ ' ■ '' ■ 
Then whom in waiting npthin^feexns^mort iIow> 
Nothing more (juick vVhen flic doth gow 

Joyesoftare there, aiid||riefs as ofi,asjigfes| ; 

But griefs without a noiife:*, . .-i 
^et (peak they louHer then difienpper'd fi^lCS» 

What is fo ihrill as filem ,tca^&{ 

• •• 

^his is thy hoUfc) With tlielcit doth aboiind: 

And where thefe are not founds 
Perhaps thou com'ft fometimesi and for .adayi . 
BMtnottoihafccafiConfHaitihy." '' /' 
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^ The Size. 

■ 

Ooncenttbee, greedleiiearr. 

odeft and moderate joycs cq thofC) that hare 

ide to more hereafter when they part> 

Are paffing brave* 
Let th* upper Ipring^ into the low 
Defcend and £allj ^ thou doft flow* 

^hat thoi^h fomefiavea ftaugjbc 
f cloves and nutmegs, and in cinnamon fail? 
thou haft whcrewitnall to fpice a draueht, 

Whengrieftprcrail, 
And for t^c future time art heir 
To tV Ifle of/fpices, isTe not £iir ? 

To be itibotb wodds foil 
more then God was ^ who was hungrily herej 
'ottldft Aon his laws ol &fting diianull / 

Enad good cheer? 
lay out. thy joy, yet hope to favc itf 
'Wonjdft thflii hgtbcatjthy cakc;iand ban ai 
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Great joyes zxt all at once; 
It tittle do rcfervc themiclves for more: 
hoTc have their hopes ; thefe wlut they have re- 

And live on (core: (noonce, 
' Tfaole are at home^tbeie journey fiill^ 
fAadncetthcreftoASionshilL , . 






ThySaviourieatencM joy, . 
id in the flefh condemned it as unfit, 
deaft inlamp:f(^fuch doth oft deftroy; 

Whereas a bit 
Doth tice us on to hope) of more, . 
And for the prefcm b^thcc&Qift« 
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A Chrifiians ihte 2nd cafe 

Is not a corpulent) but a thinne anj fpare^ 

Yet adive firexigth: whofe long and bonie face 

Conrefit aad.c9i3e. 
Ppicen to equally divide, 

lake a piptenderj not a bride^ . 

Wherefore fit doyvn, good hearty , 
Crafp not at mudi, for fear Chou lofeft affl 
If coBiforc; feUaccording to defeit^ 

f hey would mat frpils and m^s di^op ;^ 
for yve fbould county Since die Ii^ joy. 

Then clp(e again^the/eapi. . 
Which thou faofi open'd: do not fpitad thv robe 
In hope of great things. Call to minde tny drcaiDi 

An earthly -gliobe^ 
Onvyiiofemecidian was engraven, >' 
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Artillerie* 

As I one cv'niflg fat before my ^11>. , 
Meithoughts a ft^nc 4M flmtinto myilap; 
I rofe and (hook niy clothes, as knovriif Vwlj 
That from fmall fires coniQi oft no finalTmiiha^: 
When fuddeniy-I he^ one,1ay> 

Exveffgood motUmfnmthjf frnj/f; ^ 
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vvhp had heard of mufick in the (phettSj 
It not of fpeech in fbrres^began to inufe: 
ic turning ta my <jod> wbofe ministers 
tiel^arres and all things arc^ If I refu^, . 
Dread Lord^ faid I/o oft my good;. 
Then I ref«fe not ev*n with biou'd 
To wa(h away my ftubborn thought: ^ 
n I .will do^ or fuffer what I ought«^^ . 

It I have alfi) fhrre^and thootmtpql ■, 
3rn Where thy fervants both artiUqiesfrfrr. ^ 
y tears and prayers night and'day do wdoe»^ 
nd work up to thee^ yet thou dofi refafe* 
Notbotl am ( ImoftCay Ml) 
iludi more obliged to.do thy wiU) 
Then thou to grant niine;.'but bectufe - : 
by promire npw hath e v'n &t thee iby laws- 



he^ wt.are (hooters both^oi^dtbou dpft^deigpe .,,. 
o enter coQibatcyvith\is>%ncl,CQnteft -, 
ith thijic tmnjdxf, fii^ would jparley font 
k^iUie not my cotov^js, aiul.beholjlirig>bM^ft . . . 
. Yet if thdb diuhnefl, lam thi^: 
I muft be fo^ if I am mine. 
Ttiere is he articling with thee; - 

UP b«t finitC:(.yet thine infinitely* 
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^ Church-rents and fchifmes. 

BRave rofC) (aksl) where ah.thou? in the dude 
Where thou did(t lately fo triumph and (famcj 
A worm doth fitj who(e many (eetand hair 
Are the more foul, the more thou wert diYine, 
This^this hath done it^ this did bite the root 
And bottome of the leaves: which when the wiofc 
Did once perceiye jit blew them under foot^ 
Where rude unhallow'd fieps do crufli and ffkuk 
Their beauteous glories. Onely flureds ol^ tbis 
And diofe all buten^ i^ thy chair I fee. 

Why doth my Mother bli^ isibetfaerote^ 
And fliows it fo^ Indeed Chrifts predons blood 
Gave you a colour onces which when your foes 
Thought to let 0HV3 the bleedingdid you eood. 
And made you look much frcChct then before. 
But when debates and fretting jealpufics 
Did worm and work within you more and more> 
Your colour faded, and calamities 

Turned your rpddie into pjk and bltak: 
Your healHi and beautie both began to break. 

Then did your fev'rall parts unloofe and ftj^n: 
Which when your neighbours faw Jike a nonh-^mDjfc 
They ru{hcd inland caft them in the dirt 
Where Pagans tread. O Mother deare and kinde^ 
Where (hall I get me eyes enow to ireep. 
As many eyes as ftarres^ Since it is night, 
Aal much of A(ia and Europe f aft aflecp. 
And ev*n all Africk) would at leaft I m^c 

With thefe two poore ones lick up all the dew 
Which falls by nighty and poure it out for yool 



iff Juftice. 

> Dreadful! Jufticc, what a fright and terrotv 
Waft thou of old. 
When finne and errour ^ 
Did (how and fhapetlw looks to me^ 
And through their glaile difcolour thccl 
that did but look up, was proud and boId« 

,c diflies of thy balance TeemM to gape. 

Like two greatpics; 
' The beam and fifSipe 
Did like fome tort'ringxx^ine/how^ 
Thy hand above did buin and*g|oWj 
nting the fiouteft hearts, the proudefi wits. 

: now that Chrifts. puce vail orefenu the fig^Cj, 

I fee no fears; 

Thy hand is wbice^ 
Thy (caks like buckets, which atten(| . 
And interchangeably defcendi, ' A 

ting toheaven from this well o^tears. 

^ where before thou fiill didft call on me. 

Now I fiill toiMdEi 
And harp on thee. 
God^ prpmifes have made thee mine: 
Why ihoul4 I juftiioe now decline? 
I^inft me.there is Aone^ but for me niiiffh. 
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iff The Pilgrimage. " 

Travelled on>reeing.the,hill, whcce lay 

Myexpedatioflu 
^'A long it vyas and weary way* ^ 

The gloomy cave of Defperatioo 
efc on tb' •ne, and oh the oihtt ^\&& ^ 



1^6 X^^ Church. 

And fo I came tchphanfies medbw ftrow'd 

With many a flowren 
Fain would I here have made abode, 
^t^t I vv^ quicken'd by my houre. 

Sotf^care; c(^slcame»and there got tbroQgh 

"With much ado. 

That led me to Ae wllde, of paflipii^ which r^ 

Some call the vvold^ 
' A Wailed place, but fometimes rich* . 
Here I,wajirobb*doiaIlmy gpld, 
Sift,ailtgood%i^eI^vyl}icba friend Iiadu*d. , 

^" ' Clofe^o my fide. ., 

» ■' ' ■ 

At M%th I got tmto the ghdfbme Wt, " 

Where lay my hope,.. 
' Where lay my* heart: And ^imhii:^ ftiil, 
' WhenI hadgaiiiM cl^e brovv a^d top 
A lake (tf Jbrackiili wafers on the ground 

Way aBl found; 



4. 



With tlfiu abaft'd- and fthick with many ai&f 

Of fWarming fe»:Sj 
1 fellj^Mdcry'd, Alasmy Kingl 
Can both the way and^iM be tcan? 

Tetjtakingheart/Irofe^ and then perceiv^di'*. 

IwasdeccivIL 

^„ .... ^- .*- . - -•< ■• ' .- • 

My hill wa^&rthen To t fifuigiway/r-^ 

Ycthearcra CTie . ' 
Juft as I went. Nous goes that^My ■ - 
Alii Uves: If that be ally faid J, 
Afte^fo foMl a joqrney death is fair, . 
^ "^ ^'" ; . Andbm^a chair. 



% The Holdfaft. 

hreatned to obicnre the firid decree 

of my deare God:with all my power and might: 

But I vvas told by one it could nt»c be^^ 

I might traft in God to be my light. 

a will I truftjfiid I^ in Iiim alone. 
Nay, ev a to truft in him^ was sdfo his: , 
W^ muflconfefiethat nothing isonroVfUt 

I I Gonfefiq that he my fuccour is/ 

• 

;o have noi^ is ours^ not to confefle 
That we have nought. I j^ood amaz*d ^t thisj 
Much troubled^ till I heard a friend exprefle^ 
\ sdl thi|igfl were mose ours by being^hi^* 
What Aiam had^ and forfeited for all, 
Cbitfi kecpeth nowa who cannot failpr&U* 
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^f CbmpUimtig^ . ■• 

TN O not beguile my hearty 

\J BecauTcthou art . 
power and v^dfdome. Put me not to fliame^ 

Becaufe I am 
Thy clay that weeps, thy dnfi that calls. 

Thou art the Lord of gloric; 
The deed and ftorie . 
both thy d|ic: but I a (illic flie, 
. That liye or die 
According a»the weather falls. ' 

Art thou air juftSce^ Lord^ 

Shows not thy word, 
^attributes? Am I all thtoat or eye^ 

To weeo or eric? 
Hare I noparu but thofc q{ ^tk,(> 



Vix 



Let not thy wrathfull foyi^ 
AfiUdmyhoure, 
Hj iAch of life: or let thy g^racious power 

Contrad myho«u:ea 
Ttet I may cUiabe and finde relief. 



t • f The .Difcharge. 

BU fie enquiring hearty what wouidft thov Ion 
Why doft thou priej 
And curfli and leer > and with a lieorous eye 

Look high and lows* 
And in thy lobkingi iketcb and grow? 

Haft thou not made thy counts, and fumm'dop 

Did not thy heart 
GiTe up the whole, and with the whole depan^ 

Let what will ^11: 
That which is paft vvho can recall? 

Thy life is <^ods, thy time to come is gooe^ 

And is his right. 
He is thy night at noon: he is at night 

Thy noon alone. 
The crop is his> for he hath Town; 

And well it was for thee, when this tiefell^ 

That God did make 

Thy bufinefle his^ and in thy life partake: 

For thou canft tell. 
If it be his once, all is well. 

Onclytheprcfcntisthypartandfec. . /. . 

And nappie thou^ 
If^ though thou didft not beat thy future brovi 

Thou couldft well fee 
What pceGmt thingi tc<\aiK'd of thee. . 



r ask eaough} why ihoiildft thou further go? 

Raiienocthe mudde 
ncuredepths^ but drink the deare and good. 

Dig not for wo 
In times to jcomcj for it ivill grovf . 

and the ptefent &t: if he proYidet . 

He breaks the djuare*. 
i hoare is mine: if for the next I carej 

Igrow toowide^ 
And do encroach upon deaths fide: 

[eath each houre environs and furcottads* 

. He that wouM know * 

care for future chances^ cannot go 

UntothoTe grounds^ t . 
But through a Church-yard whicfaechem bounds* 

igs prrfent (brink and die: but thejf thatrpen^^ 

Their thoi^ts and fenfc 

titure grief> do not remove it thence» ; 

But it extend^ 

And draw the bottome out an end. ^ 

. chains the dog till night: wilt lock the chain j 

And wake thy (brrow ^ 

thou foreftall iti and now grieve to morroWt 

And then again 

Grieve over frefldy all th^ pain? 

er grief will not come; or if it mufi, 

D.0 not forecaft: 
while it cometli| it is almoft pad. 

Away diihnift: 
My God hath promis'd}be isjuils 



i 
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King of Glorie,KiiigoF Ptaoc^, 
I will love thee: 
Ami that love may never ceafe^ 
IwiU move thee. 

Thon haft granted my rcqueft. 
Thou haft heard me: 

Thoa didft note 0iy vrorking bttaftj 
Thou haftfpar'd me. 

Wherefore twth mj ntmoft art 

Iwillfiff tbeej 
Aad the cream of all my heart . 

I will bring thee. 

Tlii«aghi»y finnes s^ainft me crted^ , 

- ■ Thou didft cleare mes i 
Aad alone^miien they replied^' . 
Thou di& heaxe mC; . 

Sev'A rrhdie dayes, not one in fe ven^ ^ 
Iv^li'paife tbeci' 

In my hearty though not in heaven^ 
Icanraifethee. 

Thou grew'ft foft and moifl with tears^ 

Thou relentedft: 
Attd when Jufiice call*d for feari^ 

Thou difiemedfi, 

SmaU it is> in this poore fore 
To enroll thee: 
Gv^n eternitie is tooibort 

To e«o\l \Uc^*. , 



^ An 0£(bmg« 

ae^ bring thy g^. If blefliiigs were as Iltvf 
mens returns^ what wooM become of fooU) 
laft thou there? a heaitf but is it pare? 
well and fee^ for hearts have many bold* 
: Dure heart is nothing to bcfiovr: 
[ft two natuies met to be thy cure. 

within us hearts had propsg^tioMj 

lanv gifts do chaiknge many hearts! 

^^if eood^maytitletdanumbef^ ' ^ 

igle things grow fruitful! by dcfeftf. • 

ick judgements one may be a nation, 

ice a p^giiej while others ileep and itambcr. 

I fear is lefldiy heart di^Ieale> 
her goodj nor one: ta o& diWfioos ' 
fts bavcf made, and not thy luSs done) 
ffions idTo have their fet partitions, 
larcell out tl^ heart: recover thefej 
ou mayfl ofier many gifts in one. 

J a baUbme, or indeed a bloud^ ^ ( clofe 
i^ from. heav*n, which doth botli deanfe mA 
ts of wotmdjG of filch ftrange forct it is* 
kt this All-heal, and feek no repofej 
chottfindeand uTe ittothy good: 
>riog thy gift^ajg^et thy hymne be thi|» 

Since my fadnelle 
' Intogladneflb 
aoudoft convert J 

O accept 

Whac|m«b4fikept| ; 

(Ivedeferr. — ^^ 



x4i' ^^^ Churchl 

Hid I manyt 

Hadlonjrs 
(^ For this heart is none) ; 

Ail were diiae. 

Andnoaeof muie} 
Surely thiite aUme. ' 

Yet thy favour 

May give Otf our 
To thif poore oblation^ 

And itraiie 

Tobethypraifef 
Aod be my falvatioQ. 
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f : Longing. 

V/lthflidc aikfftmijlhtcycsj 
With doubling knees aftdwearieboneslj 

Tothce mycricsj 

Tothe^mygrone^ 
Jo.thee my fighsj tny tears afcend: 

. Nocnde , 

My throat, my foul is hoarftj 
Myheartis^wida^i^dlikeasround ' 

Which thou doft curfe; 
My thoughts turn roonds 
And make me giddie: Lbt-d, 1 6ili 

Yet caU. 

From thee all pitie flows.' r 
Mothers are kindejbecaufe thfyuan. 

And doft difpofe 

To them a part:. 
Their infants them> and they (nek thee * 

- - - -% 



ThtChurck^ 14I 

Bowek of pitic> heare! • 
f my foulflovc of my mindcj 
• Bowe doyvn thine eattt 
Letnotcbevfindb 
mywords^aiidiiitheranic . 
Thynamd » 

Look on my torrows roohdl 
veil my furnacel O what flamet, 
What^eats aboundl 
What griefsy what fiiamiKsl 
kr Loid^ Lord bowe thine care» . 
Andhearel 

Lord Jefu> thon didft bowe 
yic^ head upon the tree: 

Obenptnow 
Mored^dtomel 
bearel $b4tH hi that m4k the un$ 
Net bm$i 

Beholdjthy.diiftdoth fiijTei 
veS) tt creeDi» it aimi at thee: 
Wutthoudcferrc . 
Tofiicaour.mej 
ile of dofi^ wherein each cm^abc 
Sa^es,p>mef - 

To thee help ap]»ertains« 

Ikhi left alt thir^ to their cotn&i 

And laid tiie reins 

Upon the horfe} 

lockt? hath a (inners plea 

Nokeyi. 



{ : 



V^t^ 
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C44 ThChiirch^ 

Indeed the world's thv book^ 
Vyhetf allthii^ have their ieat afl^*d: 

ITeta meeklook 
i^ath iAterlin'd. 
Tha bosvd is tiiili yet humble g^iefii , 

'Findexieflt* 

\ 

Tlioii tartieft^ while I die^^ 
And fall tonochi^: thou doft reigne^ 

Andnileonhigh^ 
While I remain 
Ia bittor grief:]rei; am I^d 

Tbychddew 

Lord) didft thoa leave thy throne^ 
Not to relieve/ how can it bcj 

That thoa .art growft 
Thus hard to me^ 
Were Ame alii^ good caufe there were 

To bear, * 

But now4»oth fifttMfis deadj 
And all thy promifei live and bide : 

That wants his hea^ 
Thefe (peak and chidcj 
And in thy boCsone poure my tears^ 

As theirs. 

Lord J Ksii^heareny hearty 
Wfaici) hath been broken n<trf fo long^ . 

That cv'ry part 
Hath got a toaguet 
Thy beggars growj rid them away 

Todays 



My lofe^my rvvectoefl*ejhfear€ ! 
hefe tby feet, at fvhich my heart 

Lies all the yeare, 

Plack out thy darts , 
; beal my troubled bceaft^wbich ciie% \ 

Whkh dies. 



rfM 



^ The Bag* 

^ay defpair i my gracious Lord doth heart, 
Though vf lads and wa?es affaulc my Icecli 
He doth prefer ve it : he doth fteetj 
£v*n vf ben.the boat feems moil to recL 
Storms are the triumph of his art : 

I may he clofe bis eyes, but not his heart. 

: thou not heard that my Lord Jb s us di*dl( 
Then let me tell thee a imnge ftoclc; 
The God of power.as he did rida 
In his majefiick robes of glorie, 
Refoiv*d to light : and fo one daj 

lid defcend, undreffing all the Yvay . 

Sarres bis tire of light and rii^s obtain *dy 
The cloud his bow, the fire his fpcar. 
The skie his azure mantle gain'd. 
And fvhen they ask*d what he would fV^j 
He fmil'd and faid as he did go^ "^ 

lad new clothes a making here below% 

tt he Vf as come,as tra? ellers are woni^' 

He did repair unto an inne. 

Boththenandafter^nianya brunt 

He did endure tocanctll iinne : 

Aiod havinggiv'n the reft beforCj 
he gave up his iSe to py our (cocc. 
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But as he was returning, there came one 

That ran upon him vftth a fpear. 

He, vf ho came hither all alone. 

Bringing nor man^nor arms^nor fear,' 

ReceivM the blow upon bis fidcj < 
And itraight he turn d, aad to his brethren (;ry'J| 

If yc have any thing to fend or v?rite, - • 

( I have no bag^but here is room ) 

Unto my fathers hands and fight 

( Beleeve me ) it fliall (afely come. 

That I (hall mind jvvhat you impart | 
Look^you may put it very ncare my heart. 

Or if hereafter any of my friends 

Will ufe me in this kind, the doore 
Shall fiiU be open ^ What he fends 
I will prefent^and fomewhat more^ 
Not to his hurt. Sighs will convey 

Any thing to me. Heatk defpair^ away. 



% The Jews. 

POore nacion,whofe fweet fap and juice | 

Our cyens have purloined, and left you dric ; 
Whofc flreams we got by the Apoftles fluce. 
And ufe in Baptifme,wbile ye pine and die : 
Who by not keeping once,became a debter ; 
And now by keeping lofe the letter : 

Ob that my prayers ! mine,alas I 
Oh that fome Angel might a trumpet found j 
At which the church falling upon heir face 
Should criefo loud >untill the trump were dtoffn'd^ 
y\i}d*by that crie of her dearc Lord obtain. 

That your CvNcet C;\p mi^htcome again 1 
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^ The collar. 

:k the board^ and cry*d. No more i . 

I fvili abroad, 
hat ? (hall I ever (igh and pine ? 
zs and life are free 5 free as the rod<;p 
ofe as the wind, as large as ftore« 

ShalllbeftiUinfuit^ 
ive I no harveft but a thorn 
I let me bloud,and not reftore 
have loft with cordiall fruit ? 

. Sure there was wine 
fore ray (ighs did dric it : there was corn 

Before my tears did drown it. 
the yeare onely loft to me ? . 

Haire I no bayes t6 crown it? 
vers^ao garlands gay ? all bUfted ? 

All wailed ? 
>tfo,myhc;art: but there is fruit. 

And chou haft bands. 
Recover all thy figh- blown age 
blepleafures : leave thy cold difpute 
tisnt,andnot: forOike thy cage. 

Thy rope of fands, 
pettie thoughts have made^and made to thee 
%ble, to enforce and draw. 

And be thy law, 
die thou didft wink and wouldft not fee. 

Away J take heed. 

I will abroad, 
thy deaths head there : tie up thy fears. 

He chat forbears 
To futt and (erve his need, 

peferves his load. 
ravM ai^d grew more fierce and f\ ild 

Ac every word, 
tbongbf s I heard one caVV\t\?,, C^vlA : 
AndlreplyM, CMyUxdi. 



But one halt houre of comfort tor my hca 

Me thinks delight (hould have 
More skill in mufick, and keep better time. 

Were thoQ a wind or wave. 
They quickly go and come with lefler crin 
Flof«*rs look ahout,and die not in their pri 

Thy ihort abode and ftay 
Feeds not^but addes to the dciire of meat* 

JLime bcgg'd of old (they fay) 
A neighbour fpring to cool his inward h( 
Which by the fptings accefle ^rew much I 

In hope of thee my h^are 
Pickt here and ihere a crumbe,and would i 

But conftam to his part. 
When as my fears foretold thisjdid replie^ 
A flendec threed a gentle gueft will tie. 

Yet if the heart that wept 



fi^v \jtfJtmf mrj0 
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^ Aflurancc. 

O Spiccfall bitter thought ! 
tlj rpitefull thought I Cooldft thou invcAt 
igh a torture ? Is luch poyfon bought ^ 
btleiTe.but in the way of puniflunent. 
When wit contrives to meet with thce^ 
No_ruch rank poyfbn can there be. 

Thou faiil*ft but even now^ 
t all was not fo fair as I conceivM, 
fixt my Ood and me % that I allow 
coyn large hopes ^ but^that I was deceivM | 
£icher the league was broke^or neare it | 
Andy that I had great cauft to foac iu 

And what to this ? friiar more 
lid poyfon^if it bad a tongue^ exprefie ? 
it is thy aim } wouldft thou unlock the doore " 
old defpairs and gnawins penfivencfie ) 

Wooraft thouraife dcYils 1 1 fee, I knows 

I writ thy purpofe long agOb 

Butl will to my Father, 
» heard thee fay it. O moft gracious Lord^. 
11 the hope and-comfort that I gather ^"^ 
e from my (clf,I had not half a word^> 

Not half a letter to oppofe 

Wbatis objefied by my foes* 

But thou art my defirr : 
! in this league,which now mf foes inYad6J^ 
>u art not onely to perform thy part, 
alfo mine i as when the league was mide^ 
Thoa did& ae once th^ Ce« ttvdut^ 
And bold my hand, whWel Aid ww, ^^ ^^^^, 
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Wherefore if thou canft. fail j 

Then can thy truth and I : but while rocks ftani 

And rivers ftirre^tkou canft not (hrink or quail : 

Yca^fvhen both rocks and all things (hall disbai 

Then ihilt thou be tny rock and towre. 

And make their ruine praife thy power. 

Now.fb6li(h|hought go on. 
Spin out thy threcd, and make thereof a coat 
To hide thy (hame : for thou haft caft a bone 
Which bounds on thee,and will not dowa thy i 
What for it Celf love once bcgan^ ^ 
Now love and truth will end in matta 



^l^mm^mmmm^^mmmmi^mma^. 
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% The Call. 

COme,my Way,Bry Truth, my Life : 
Such a Way , as gives us breath : 
Such a Truth, as ends ail ^{ih : 
Such a Lifc,as killeth death, 

Come,my Light, my Feaft,my Strength : 
Such a Light^as (hows a feaft : 
Such a Feaft^ asmends.in length ; 
Such a Strengtb,as makes his gucft. 

Come,my Joy, my Love, my Hearts 
Such a Joy,as none can move ; 
Such a Love^as none can part : 
Such a Heart, as joyes in love. 



•^Os 



i[f Clafping of hands. 

Ord^thotl art mine^and I am thine, 
ylf mioe ram : and thine much more, 
len I or ought^ or can be mine. 
ettobethine,doth mereflore ^ 

> thatagain I now ain mine, 

nd with advantage mine the more : 
nee this being mine, brings with it thine, 
nd thou with me doft thee reftore. 
If \ without thee would be mine, 
I neither Should be mine nor thine. 

ord. I am thine, and thou art mine : 

> mine thourirt, that fomething more 
may prefume thee mine then thine. 
or tkoujdidfi ffjfftr to refiofe ; • 

Jot thee,,bu( me^ and to be mine : 
.nd with ad^Rtage nnne the more, 
ince thou in death waft none of thine, 
jet then as mine didft me reflore. 

O be mine fiili ! flili make me thloe : 
Or rather make no Thine and Mine. 



nm 
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fT Praife. 

» :. . 

I 

LOrd^I will mean and fpeak thy praifir, 
.. - Thy praife alone, 

ly Imfie heart (hall fpinne it all my dayes : 
And when it flops foe wauioC &Qtt ^ 
"ben mil I v?f ingi t with a (io\\ ot ^oiv^ y 
TAat thou nayft yet have mot^% 
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Vihat thoti dqft fiivour any ifiio»^ 
Itninnes^icfliesr 

idl things concurre to give ic a perfc&ioiu 
That fvbich had but two lcg» beforcj 
When thou doft blefle , bath tvvekc : one whc 
Totffcnty then, or more* 

But when thou dolt on bufincffc bliovf ^ 
It bangs, it clogs: 
Mot all the teams of Albion in a row 

Can bale or draw it out of doorc* 
Legs arc hot ftunipSiand Phataohs whecUbttC 1 
And ftruggling hiaderftmore* 

ThooTands of thHig^ datbee employ 
In ruling sdl 
This rpadous globe : Angela, mult htve tbenr }o 

DeviUtlxir rod^thc fea hisfliore. 
The winds their §tint : and yet when I did callji 
Thou heardft my callj and more. 

1 have not loft one fingle tear : 
But when mine eyes 
Did weep to faeav'n^ they found a bottle there 

(k^tft have boxes for the poore) 
Ready to take them in s yet of a hze 

That would contain much morcj 

But afcer thou hadft flipt a drop 
From thy right eye, 
(Which there did hang tike ftreamers neare the 

Of fome fair church, to (how the forcf 
And bioudy battel whicVi tVioa ouc& ^vi^uVst) 
The glaffc ?«u&\Va«AtB«»% 



Wberefore I fiog. Yet (ioce my heart, 

Thoi^h prefs'd^ runnes thin % . 
that I iniehc fome other hearts convert^ 

And Co take up at ufe good ftore ; 
That to thy chefts there might he coming in " 

Both all my praife^and more I 



f Jofepbs coat- 

WOanded Iiing,tormenied I^cndite^ 
Throvf n dov?n I fall into a bed, and red^ : 
Sorrov? hathchang'd its note : fuch is bis will. 
Who changeth all things as him pleafeth befl^. 

JForwellheknows^ifbatoneguefaird (mart. 
Am^tny many had his fall career, . 
f urc it would carry with it ev'h my hearty. 
And both would runne unttll they found a beer * 

To fetch the bodie \ both being due to grief. 
BiK he hathfpoirdtherace,andgiy n toanguiib - 
One of J oycs coats,ticing it with relief- 
To linger in me^and together languiOi* 

I live to (hew his power, who once did bring; 

Mjjoyis to wtep, and nowmy grif/r to fiag^ 



^ ThePuUey.. 

WHcn God at firft made Mia^ , 
Hl^ilga glafle of blcffings (landing by ^ 
ttt u$([md he) poure on him attwt cjiTt** 
JLcitbe war/d<richfs> whichdUfttkd\\t^ 

Contract irvto ai^fSkSw 
©5 
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So ftrength firft made a vvay $ 
Then beauty flovt'd^thciifvirclome^honourj pleafioe. 
When almoft all was out, Ood made a fta/^ ^ ' ^ 
Perceiving chat alone of all his treafuce 

Reft in the boccomi lay« 

ForifI(bould(raidhe) 
Beftow this jewel alfo on tny aeature. 
He would adore my gifts in uead of me. 
And reft in Nature, not the God of Nature : 

So both (hould lofers be. 

Yet let him keep the reft. 
But keep them with repining reftiefiicflb : 
Let him be rich and weary, that arc leaft/ 
If goodnelfe lead him not, yet wearinefic 

May (ofTe him to my breait. 



"r^- 



^ The Ptiefthood* . 

BLcftOrdcr^ which in power doft fo ezcell, 
That with th*one hand chou lifceft to the skie^ 
And with the other throweft down to hell 
In thy juft oenfures • fain would I draw nigh. 
Pain put thee on, exchanging my|ay-rwocd 
Forthatof th* holy Word. 

But thou .art'fire,racred and hallow'd ^t i 
And I but earth and clay : (hould I prcfume. 
To wear ihy habit, the (evere attire 
My {lender compofKions might confume. 
1 am both foul find brittle, much unH£ 
To deaVm V\o\>|>Nux. 
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Yet have I often feen^by cuimiog hand 
And force of fire, what carious thingraremade 
Of wretched earth. Where once I fcornM to H^ndj 
That earth is fitted by the fire and trade 
Of skilibil artifts,for the boards of thofe 
Who make the brayefi (howf • 

But fince thofe great ones, be they ne*re fo great. 
Come firom the earth/rom whence thofe vcflcls cooa 
So that at once both feederxdifh^^nd mex 
Have one beginning and onFfioall fummc : 
I do not greatly wonder at the fighr. 
If earth in earth delight. 

Xut th* holy men of G<k1 foch veffels are 
Jl% Cerve him up, who all the world commands : 
V^hen God vouchfafech to become our fare. 
Their hands eonvey him, who conveys their hands. 
, €) what pure things, moft puremuft thofe things bcj 

Whobring my God to me I ' 

Wherefore I dare notj, put forth myhand> 
To hgjd the Ark^ ahlwdgh it fecm to (bake 
Through th'old (innes^nd new doddncsof (wrl^hi 
Onelyj fince God-doth often vedels make 
Of lovvly matter for high ufes meet, .. 
1 throw me a<t his feer. ' 

There Willi lie,.untill my Maker feek 
For fome mean ftufl whereon to (how his skill i 
Then is my time. The dillance of th^meek ' 
Doth flauer power. Left good come (liort of ill 
In>praifing mi^hr, the poore do by fubmifli^a 
What pride Dy oppoiicion. 



^ The Search.' 

W Hither^ Oj whither arc thoa fle jj 
My Lord^my Love ^ 
]^y fcarches are ny daily bread ^ 

Yec acTcr prov& 



]4y knees pierce th^eartbj mine cyet the side : 

» Andyetcheiphere 

And centre both to sne deny 

That thoa art there: 

¥cfc can I mark hofv herbs below 

Grow green and gay ^ 
As if to meet thee they did know, 

Whileldecayw 

Yet can I mark how fiarres above 

Simper and fiune^ 
Ai having keye&wto thy love. 

While poorelpiac: 

I feat a %h CO feek thee oat. 

Deep drawn in paui^ 
Winged like an arrow : but my fcout 

B^Bturns in vain. 

I timM another (having ftore) 

Intoagronci^ 

lesaiife tfaefeaich was dumbe before : 

But all was one* 

lord^ dot thoa fomc new fabrick mold 

Which favour winneik 
And keeps ibec prefent, leaving th^old 

Unto their linnes ? 



Where is my God > what hidden place 

ConceglttheefitUI 

What coTcrt dare ecUpTcAy £ice K 

U it thy mlH 

OleciiotthacoiaA]rthi|ig: <? 

. Let rather bmflc^ 
Or fteel^or momuaiiis be thy ring^ 

.. AfldlmTpaffcj. ^i 

Thy«Ymfiicb^]iyp^ ''• ' V 

^.^V;'Afb^etbtboughtt 
TeltaUftrcagtbia&fiibtiltics "^ >' 

Arethi - ' 



Thy nill rich a ftrange diftanct ifj. 

At chat to it 
Baft and Weft touch, the poleado kifie; 



Since then my grief mvft he as largCj^ 

Asisthyfpace, 

Thy diftance from ac 5 fee my charge^ 

'Lordj(cemycafe^ 

O takethcft bacres j the(e lengths Sftay $ 

Turn^and rcftore mei 
Be not Almighty, let me fey, 

Againfi^hut f$r me^ 

When thou doft turn, and wildbe neare y 

What edge fo keen^ 

- What point fo piercing can appear 

To come between ?- 

For as thy abfence doth escell 

All diftanct kxtfmtkV 
So doib thy nmmtSc bear the btW^ 

Making vno otA% 



i^ 






OWho wiirgi^; . yt wars 2 Come all yc Springs; 
Dwell in my hifid and tyti: opine cloods,& raini 
My grief hath need of all the watrie things^ 
That nature hath Droduc'd. Let ev'ry veiai 
Suck up a river to uipplymineeyes^ 
My weary weeping eyes too dry for me^ . 
UnleiTe they get new oonduits^neW^ru|>pIies 
To bear them oiit^and with my ftaftc agree. 
What are two (hallow, foords^ two litt&'fpoatfl 
Of a leflc world ? the greater is but fmall, 
A narrow cupboard for my griefs and doubts j 
Whkh wane provi£on in the midft of all. 
Verfes^ye are too fine a thing, coo wife 
For my rough forrows : ceate^ he dumbe and ra«te,* 
Give up your feet and running to mine eyes. 
And keep your meafures for fome lovers luce, * 
Whofe grief allows him mufick and a rhyme : 
For mine excludes both ineafure^tune^and time. 

Alas^royGodl 



m^m I ^i^'^'imm^mi^mtmmmmmmmmm^ 



% The CrofTe. 



VVHat is this ftrange and uncouth eking ? 
To make me Hgh^and feek, and faint and diej 
VlnuW I had fome p.lace, where I might fing, 
And ferv€ ihce ^3Lrv^tvoxoTv^\>}\^ 
^utall my wealth anAfamW^^uvi^x. c^xx^vor. 
^c,f€C;Mhy houDur uf , a« cut ^^S^^^* ^ 



And then when after much dchy s 
Much ffrailbng^ many a combat^ this onre end j 
So mnch deficM, it giv'n^ to take aivay 

My povf er to fcrvc thee J to anbend 
All my abihties, my defignes confound, 
Aad lay my tkreatnings oleedingpn the ground. 

One ague dvf clleth in my bvnei. 
Another in my foul Cthememorit 
What I would do for thec^ if once .my groaci 

Could be allow'd for hannonic) 
I am in all a weak dilabled tUi^, 
Save in the fight .thereof^ where fireogth ^otb fling. 

Scfides^thingt fort notxo my willj 
£Y'h when my will doth fludy thy renown : 
Thou torneft th' edge of all things on me flill, 

Takiog me up to throw me down : 
So that,e v'n when my hopes feem to be fpcd^ 
I am to grie£ abTe^ to them as dead. 

To have my aim, and yet to be 
Ksrther from it then when I bent my bow % 
To make my hopes m^ totture,and the fee 

Of all my woes another wo, 
1% In the midft of delicates to need, 
And ev'n in Pars^difc to he a weed. 

Ah my deare Father,eafe.my fmart f 
Thefe contrarieties crufli me : tliefb crofle aftions 
Do wind a rope about, and cut my heart : 

And yet (ince thefe thy contradidians 
Are properly a croiFe felt by thy Soone^ 
With but fourc words^ my words ^Tb.^ 'pp\U)ft^ A^tvt • 



ttf^ TheChurcK 



h . ■* 



^TheFIowcr^ 

MOir freihyOXord^liovrfirfeet and 
Are thy rccurnt f ev*a as the fiow'rs in (pring | 

To v?hicb,befideS'thdr ov?n demean. 
The late-paft fiofts tributes of pleafiire bring. 
Grief melts away 
Likeliiov?inMay, 

iK>fucfacoldthing»' 



Whonoidd have thought my (hriverdiiearr 
Could have recover'd greennefie } It v?as gone 
Qidte under ground, as floWrs depart - 
To fee tEeir mothe^root, vvhen they hare blown §. 
Where they together 
Ail the bard vfeather^ 
Dead to the worlds keep houfe uaknoraw 

The(earethfv?ondcrs,£ordofpovTcr^ - 
KiHing and ({uickning, bringing down to beit^ 

And up to heaven in an houre j 
Making achiming of a pai&ng-belU 
Wefayamifle, 
This or that is: 
Thy word is all^f wc could fpell; 

O that I once paft changing were^ 
Faft in thy Paradife, where no fidw*r can wither R 

Many a fpring I flioot up fair, 
Offring atbeav'n, growing and groning thither^ 
Nor dotb my flower 
Want a fpring* (howre. 
My fanes and I joyning together. 



inti^nwcfj. IOC 

Bat while»l grow in a ftraight line, 
Sdll upwards bene, as if beav*n were mine own^ 

Thy anger comes, and I decline : 
What froft CO that ? what pole is not the loot 
Where all tninn bum^ 
When thot^doft tarni 
And the leaft frown of thine is ibown t 

» • 

And now in age I bud agaiHj 
After fo many deaths I live and wribe > 

I once more fmell the dew and rain^ 
And rcliihverfing. O my oncly lightj 
It cannot be 
That I am he 
On whom thy wmpefti £bU all Aig!bt 

Thefe are tby^ wonders. Lord of lo?^ 
To stake us (ee we are but flow'rs that glide i 
Which when we once can find and prove^ 
Thou haft a garden for us, where to bidCt 
Who would be more. 
Swelling through ftorci 
Forfeit their Paradife by their pride* 



,^Jf'mmmm0^mm,0mm,mm0''^»'^mtmi^''a^mmmmta^mgm^mm^ 



^ Dotage. 

FAlfe globing pleafures, casks of happinefi, 
Foolilb night-fires, womens and cmldrens nUbts, 
Chafes in Arrss^ gilded emptinefie^ 
Shadows well mounted,drcams in a career^ 
Bmbroidtt*d lyeSj nothing between two diflies | 

Thefe are the pleaTures here. 
True eameft forrowii rooted miferks, 
Ai^ifli in grain, rexations ripe and bloifa» 
Sure-ftoted griefs, folid calamities, 
l^aiii ifeiiiao/^rations,evident ^nddtn* 
Fticbiag tbdr pcooft ev' n from tYit^til^»^«^\ 



But oh the folly of diftraded men. 
Who griefs ineacneft, joyes in jeft pur&e j . 
Preferring, like brate beafis^a lothfome dca 
Before a court, ev'n that above fo clear^ 
Where are no forcows^but delights raore'true 

Then miferies are here I 



•¥^ 



^ The Sonne. 

L£t forrain nations of their langtsage boafl. 
What fine yarietie each tongue a£Fords : 
I like our language, as our men and coafi ; 
Who cannot dreffe it well, want vf it, not words* 
How neatly do we give one onelyname 
To parents iffiie and the lunnes brieht ftarrcl 
Afonne is light andfruit • a fruitfuTl flame 
Chafing the lathers dimnc&jCarri'd farre 
From the firft man in th* £aft, to frefh and siew 
Weftern difcoy'ries of pofteritie. 
So in one word our Lords humilitie 
We turn upon him in a fenfe mofi true -t 
For what Chrift once in BumblenefTe begaai 
We him in glory call. The Sonne »fMan. 



I A mie Hymne. 

MV joy,my life,my crown I - 
My heart was meaning all the day. 
Somewhat it fain woAd^Y^ % 
^niiliii it ruoocth muu^tm^vi^ ^ti^^wi^ 



The church. 1^3 

Yet iSighc not thcfe fe?f ffords : 
If ttuly faidjthcy may take part . 

Aqaoag the bcft in art. 
he fiiiene& which a hymne or pTalme affinrdfj 
jwhen the foul unto the lines accords. 

He who craves all the mind. 
And all the foul^nd firengch, and tine. 

If the words onely rhyme, 
iftly complains, that fomewhat is behind 
o make his Yerfe^orwriteahyameinkind. 

Whereas if th'hearcbe moved. 
Although the verfe be roniewhat/Tcantj 
God dotltfupply the want : 
s when th'heart fayes ((ighing to be approved) 
fould / lovi ! and Aops ) God writetb, LftvtJU 



% The Anfwcr. 

M Y comforts drop and melt away like fnoW : 
/L I (hake my headland all the choughts^and ends 
bich my fierce youth did bandy,fall and flow 
ke leaves about me, or like fummer-ftiendSj 
iresofcftatesandfunne-Qiine. Buttoall« 
ho think me eager ,hor,and undertakings 
It in my profecutions flack and fmali ) 
; a young exhalation, newly waking, . 
orns his firft bed of dirt,and means the skie % ^ . 
itcooling by the way, grows pur fie and iloWj ' 
id feeling to a cloud,doth live and ^ 
that dark ftate of tears : to all, tfapat fo 
>howjne,and fet me^I have otvttt^ ^ 
\ich they, that know die icft^Vuwa m©«.^^'^^- 



% A Dialogue- Anthcme. 

Chrifiian. Death. 

€br. A LaSj poore Death t where is thy glorie? 
x\Whece is thy famous forcejtby aaciem fting? 

Dea.itf/4r, poore mortally valdof^orit I 

G9 fpeli and nadt hvw I have kiWd tby l(iif|. 

jP$r. Poore death ! and who was hurt thereby ? 
Thy (urfe being laid on bim,aiakes thcc accorlt* 

Dea, I it Ufkft ulk : jit then fish dii % (wort. 

TbtfiirmtJbMtrHfhthw CibrSparcfieC|4otbf 
I (ball be one day better then before : 
Thou fo much wofftjtbat thou (bak be oommt 



m ' 



% The Water-courfe. 

THou who doft dwell and linger herebeloify 
Since the condition of this world is frail. 
Where of ail plants afflidions fooneft grow I 
If troubles overtake thee^ do not wail : 

For whocan look for leffc,that lof eth5^ V 

^Strife? 

But rather turn the pipe and waters cour(e 
To ferve thy fisnes^andfttmiib thee with ftore 
Of rov*raigne tears/pringingfroin true remoife I 
That Co in purenefi thou mayft him adorey ^ 
.,,, . , ,. /. CSal¥atio««' 

Who giTes to manias he fees fitX^ . 

^DamnatKNir 



^ Self-condemnatiom 

^X^Houwhocondcmnefi Jewiib hatCjl 
or choofingBarabbas a murderer 

Before the Lord of glbrie % 
Look back upon thine own cftatCj 
all home thine eye ( that bufie vianderer) 
That choice may be thy fioiie. 

He that doth love^nd love amift 
"hisworidsdelightsbeiforetrueChriftiao )oy^ 
Hath made a Jewish choice : 
The world an ancient murderer is ; 
["houfands of fools it hath and doth dcfirof 
With her enchanting voice. 

He that hath made a {brie wedding 
ktweenhis foul and sdd^and hath preferr*^ 
Falfe gain before the true. 
Hath done whatbc condemns in reading!^ 
ror he ha^ fold for money his deare Lord« 
Andisajudas-Jcfv., 

Thus we prevent the laft great day, 
Ind judge our felves .That ligbt^which fin and paflSoj 
Did before dimme and choke, 
^ When once thofebu^ are ta*n away, ' 
ibines bright and clear, ev*n unto condemnation^ 
Without cxcufe or doke. 



4«9B^MatfMIW-«MHMaMM|^««*W<* 



^ Bitter-fweet 

AH my deare angrie Lord \ 
Since thou doftlovo) yetfUikCf 
Caft.down,yet help afiord \ 
toe 1 Will do the like* 






its l^e Chunk, 

I If ill compkia^ yet pfaife 3 
I will bewail, approve : 
And all my foifre-fweetda/iet 
IwiUlament^andioTe. 



I J r J I ii I 1' "-*' *•" * f 

• « • - 

f The :GIancc. 

V/Hen firft thy fweet and gracious eye 
Vouchfii^d even in tbemidft of youth and aight 
To look upon me^who before did lie 

Weltringinfiiine: 
I felt a fugred drange delight^ 
Faffing all cordials made by any art. 
Bedew, embalm, andoverrunne my hearty 

And take it in* 

Since that time many.a bitter ftor a 
My fotil hath felt, ev'n able to defirpy. 
Had the malicious and ilUmeaning barm 

His fwing and fway : 
But ilill thy fweet original! joy « 
Sprung from thine ^e^did work within my foul, 
And furging griefs^whcn they grew boldjcontrollf 

And got the day. 

If thy firft glance To powerful! be, 
A mirth but open'd, and feal'd up again 1 
Whatwonders(hall we feel, when we (hall fee 

Thy fulUey'd love ! 
When thou (halt look us out ofpain^ 
And one afped of thine fpend in delight 
More then a thoafand funnes disburfe in light 

In heav'n above ! 



% The %3 Pfalmc; 

THe God of love my fhcphcrd \t^ 
And he that dodi me feed ; 
Wiiile he it mine,and I am liis, 
Whit can I v?anc or need i 

■ - ♦ - 

He leidf me to the tender grafle; 

Where I both feed and reft; 
Then CO the ftreams that gently paSe: 

In both I have the bcft. 

Oc if I ftray^he doth convert 

And bring my mind in frame ; 

And all this not n>r my defert, ^ 

Biitforhishdy name. 

Yeajtn dieaths (hady black abode '^ 

Well doay I walk, not fear : 

Firchou art tvith'me ; and thy rod 
To^uide^tbyftaffto bear. 

Nay,thoa doft make me iit and dine^ 
£v*n in my enemies fight : 

My head with oyl,my cup with wine 
Runnes over day and night. 

Surely thy fweet and wondrous love 
Shall meafure all my dayes : 

And as it never (hall remove. 

So ntitker diall my praife. 



l&J 
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The t;ff«»""~ , w 

\J17'*/Wbo(er*«?»jfool» head. 
^ A -ore them &« » J«^£jd be Aeftteet, 

Snen»^ i!heo«*°™*.Vii,e andtceio* 

^ Aaron. 

, -.ata and pe'^'r^TtaifinftAc *«** 
Defefts and ^"S?.**^'* ^^'^ 



Oaely another head 
I IiaTe^ another heart and breafi:^ 
ither mufick, making live, not dead^ 
Without vf horn I could have no ceft: 

In htm I am well dreft. 

Chrift is my onely head. 
My alone oncly heart and bresuft^ 
Hiely mufick, ftriking me ev*n deads 
ThattotkeoM manlmayreft^ 

And be in htm new dfcft. 



So holy in my head, 
PerfeA and lieht in my deare breaft, 
lodrine tun*d oy Chrift, ( who is not dea^ 
But lives in me while I do reft ) 

Come people^ Aaron*s.dreil. 



,^ The Odour, 2. Ccr. 2- 

3w fweetly doth My Maimer found ! Mj Mt^tcfi 

AsAmber-greefe leaves a rich Tent 
Umo the toiler: 

So do thefe words a fweet content^ 
irientallfragrancie,31jr Mafier. 

I thefe all day I do perfume my miade. 
My mindeev*n thruft into chem both; 

That I might fiiiide 
What cordiab make this corioos broth, 

broth of fmeilsj that feeds and fatrmyoainde, 

jkf^t/fer,(hall I fpeak? O that to thee 

My fervant were SilitdtfOf 
Asfleflimaybe^ 

T^the£e two wor4$au^tcxW5«BA^S^»'^ 
mc dcgrc« of (picineffe to \Y«5\ — ^^^ 



j^Q Tht Church. 

Then fliould the Pomander, which wai befors 
A fpcaking fwect, mend by cefledion^ 

And tell me more: 
For pardon of my imperfedion 

Would wami and wo):k it ivveetCE then before. 

For when My Maftcty which^one is ftvect. 
And ev'n in my unworthineffc pleafing. 

Shall call and meet, 
J^Iy fervanty qs thee not difpleafingj 

That call is butth^keathii>g.of the Tweet. 

This breathing would with gains by fwectning mc 
( As fwcet things traffick when they meet ) 

Return to thee: 
A nd lo this new commerce and (weet 

Should all my life employ and bufie me. 



§ The Foil. 

Jpwe could fee below 
The fplicre of vertuc, and each Ihining grace 

As plainly as that above doth (hows 
This were the better skie, the brighter .place. 

G od hath made flarrcs the foil 
To fet off vertucs, griefs to fct off finning: 

Yet in this wretched world we toil. 
As if grief were not foul, nor vertuc vvinning. 

§ 

^ The Forerunners.' ' " 

THc harbingers are come. See, fee their mark$ 
White is their colour, and behold my.head. 
Buc nnifh they have my brivri MvJO&tVv^^ AxC^^'ck 
Th qfc /parkling notions »nhVv\cVi x^^txtxtLHH^R^wS 
Mah dulncffe tvttu tn<i to 2l e\od.^. 
Yet: h:iyc rhey left mc,Tboii art i^itt m^ Ooi* 



■TheGhiirCh. lyi 

Good men ye be, to leave me my beft room^ 
Ev'n all my heart, and what is k>dged there ; 
I pafie not, I, what of the reft become. 
So Tboii artftill my Qody be out of fear. 

He will bc'pleafed with that dictie; 
And if I pleafe him^ I write fine and wittie* 

Farewell (weet phrafes, lovely metaphors. 
But will ye leave me thus? when ye before 
Of ftews and brothels onely knew the doorcSj 
Then did I waQi you vyich my tears, and more. 

Brought youio Church well dreft and clad : 
My God muft have my heft, ev'n all I had. 

Lovely enchanting language, fugar-cane^ 
Hony of rofes, whither wilt thou flie ? 
Hath fome fond lover tic'd thee to thy bane? 
And wilt thou leave the Church, and love a ftie^ 

Fie, thou Witt foil thy ^oidcrM coat. 
And hurt thy felf, and him that fings the note» 

Let foolifli lovers, if they will love dung, 
With canvas, not with arras, clothe their (hame : 
Let folly fpeak in her own native tongue. 
True beautie dwells on high : ours is a flame 

But borrow'd thence to light us thither. 
Beautie and beauteous words fliotud go together. 

Yet if you go, I paflc not; take your way : 
For, Thoft art fiU myGody is all that ye 
Perhaps with more embelUfhment can fay. 
Go birds of ipring : let winter have his feej 

let a oieaf palenelTe chalk t\vt ^<^^tt^ 
SoM vyij^id be livelier thenbeEott. 

, J . . ■ . 



iT^t^ • Thi Chitrih. 

^ The Rcjfe. 

PUeflb me not to take more pleafure 
In this vfodd of fugred Ues^ 
And to uTcA' larger meafore 

Then my ftdd^yet welcome fize« 

Firftj there is no pleafwe here : 

ColourM griefs indeed there attj 
BluOiing, woes^ that took as deare 

Asif thcycottldbeamie f^are. 

Or if fu€h doceiis there be^ 

Such delights I meant to fay; 

There are no fiich.things to nKj 

Who hate pais'd my sight away« 

But I vsill not much of poFe 

Unto what you now advift : 

Oncly take this gcmfe rofe. 

And theicin my anmer lies. 

What is fairer then a rofe ? 

What is fweeter? yctit purgeth. 
iPurgings enimtie difclo&j 

£nmitie fbthearance urgeth* 

If then all that worldlings pri«e 

Becontradcd to a rofc^ 
Sweetly ther^ indeed it lics^ 

But ithiteth in^thc doP:. 

So this flow'r doth judge and£entence 
Worldly io>festo\>^a(cQ«R^<i\ 
For they all produce te^nxanct^ 

And reipentanccis ^ $>k^% 



/> 



Bat I health, not phylick chufe : 

Onely though T you oppofe^ 

Say that fairly I ref ufe^ 

For my anfwer is a rofe. 



% Difcipikic^ 

THrow away thy rod. 
Throw away thy wrath : 
OmyGod^ 
Take the gcntlc.paih* 

For my hearts de&e 
Unto thine is bent : 
I afpire 
Toafullconfcnt. 

Not a word or look 
Jaftdtoowtt, \ 

But hy bookf 
And thy book alone. 

Though I fail, I weep : 
Though I halt in pace. 

Yet I creep 
To the throne of grace. 

Then let wrath remove j 
Lore will do the deed : 

For with love 
Scome hearts will Bleed. 

Love is (wiftof foot; 
Love's a man of warre, 

Andcanihooc^ 
And am hit from fane. 



174 ^ff^ Ch$$rik^ 

Who can fcape his bow ? . 
That which wrought on thee^ 
Brought thee low^ 
Needs mufl work on me. 

Throw away thy rod : 
Thoaghmanfrailticshath/ " •-•■''- 

Tl\ou art.God: "_ ; ;j. 
Throw away thy wrath, 

% The Invitation, 

COmcychiifcerall,whofc tatfc ' 
Is yourwaftcj. 
Savt your coft, and mend your fare. 
God is here prepar'd and dreft, 

Andthcfcaftj 
God, in whom all dainties are. 

Come y? hither all, whom wine 

^ Doth define,. ,. 
Naming you not to your gbod : ' 
Weep what ye have drunk amifl^. 

And drink this, 
Wliich before ye drink is bloud. . 

Come ye hither all^ whom pfam ' - 

Doth arraignc,' .. 
Bringing all your finnes to light : 
Tafieand fear not ; God iff^hetc 

In this cheer. 
And on finne doth caft the fright. 
Come ye hither all, whom joy 

Dothdeftroy,- 
While ye grazt without ^out bovoidii 
Here is joy that drowneOri i^uixjt 

Your deVi^t^ 
is 3 £oud the lower gtofU£id«% 



^i^v v» r*9mf w • 



Come yc hither all^whofe love- 
Is your dove. 

And exalts you to the skie: 

Here is love, whicL having breath^ 

£v*n in death. 

After death can neverdie. 

Lord, I have invited all^ 

And I flialL 

Still invite, ftill call to thee: 

For it feems but juft and right 

In my iiglit. 

Where is all, there all fiiould be*. 



/i 



^ The Banquet. 

W£lcome fweet and facred cheer. 
Welcome dearej 
With me, in me, Uve and dwell; 
For thy neatnefle paflcth fi^Kt, 

Thy delight 
Fafleth tongue to taSc or tell. 

O what fweetnefle from the bowl 

Fills my^ foul. 
Such as is,and makes divine! 
Is fome ftarre ( fled from the fphere) 

Melted there, 
As we fugar melt in wine? 

Or hath fweetnefle in the bread 

Made a head • 
To fubdue the fmell of finne? 
Flow'rs, and gummes, and powders ^x vix^ 

All their \mrv^^ 
Xftft the enemic (houl4vimtvt> -^ 



1^5 and v^ob^, 
. •.•JarebttKtfenteft* 

'whcnIbadf«g»L'S* . 
'GoAtookbWdi^t^thinc, 

•.M me to lookup* 
Wincbecom^^^^^^'*** 



the wonder of this pitie 
Be my dittie. 
And take up my linesandllie t 
Hearken under pain of deatl{. 

Hands and breathy 
Strive in this^ and love the ftrife. 
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§ ThcPofie. 

ILiEtVWt$ qontcft. 
And with their words ^nd pofics windows fill: 

tejfe then the leaft . 
Of all thy mercies^ is my pofie fiill. 

This on my ring. 
This by my pidure, in my b<x)k I write: 
Whether I fing. 

Or bfi or diftate^ this is my delights 

• 

Invention rel^, 
Comparifons go play, vvitufe thy will; 

Leffe then the leafi 
Qf all Gods mercies J is my po£e ftilL 



^ AParodk.. 

eOiilsjoy,wheptbp»artgone^^ , 
id Arid I alone. 

Which cannot be, . 
Becaufe thou doft abide with me^ . . 
And I depend on thee $ . 

Vet when thou doft fupprelle 

Thecheerfulncfc 
Of thy abode, 
^ ^i/ /a m^ powers not ftirre abtoady 

Butkave mc to my load •• IS. S 



^ The BUxer. 

, \Aidoinanyt^^"8» 
^otn»dely,««* 'ftion; 



A'man chat looks on gUfle, 
On it may flay his cye$ 
Oc^ i^he pleafcth^ through it pafle^ 
And then the heav*n efpie« 

AH may of thee partake : 
Nothing can be to mean, 
Which with histindure ("for xhyCAc) 
Will not grow bright and clean. - 

A fervent with this claufi: 
Makes drudgerie divine. 
Whofweeps a room, as for thy laws^ 
Makes that and th' a^ion fine. 

Thisisthefimousftbne '' 

That turneth all to gold : 
For that which God doth touch and owa ^ 
Cannot for lefie be cold. , 



f A Wreath. . 

A Wreathed garland of deferved praife^ , 
Of ^ praifc deferred, unto thee 1 give, 
I give to thee, who knovpeft all my wayes. 
My crooked winding waves wherein I liveg 
Wherein I die, not live: for life is ftraight, ^ 
Straight as a line, and evertcndsto chce^ . 
To tnee, who art more farre above deceit^ .^ 
Then deceit feems above fimplicitic. . 
Give me fimplicitie, that I may live,;, 
So live and like, that I may know thy waves, % 
Know tbem and pradiCe t:hem\ x\vtrv^aA\^^ ; 
For thisfoou wreath .give iVvte i ctontw^^ ^x:? 



A V 



^ Death. 

DBath» thou waft onceaauncoath hideous thiifi 
Nothing but bones^ 
The (ad efied of fadder grones : 
Thy mouth was opeiij but thou couldft not fingp 

Jot we coafidex^d thee as at feme Gx 

Or tenyeare^hence^ 
After the lofle of life and fenfej 
Ile(h being tum'd to duft^and bones-to flicks. 

We lookt on this fide of thee^ (hooting Qxott^ 

Where we did findie 
The (hells of Sedge fouls left bchindc> 
Dric ddl, which (beds no tearSj but may extort. 

But iince our Saviours death did put feme UoikI 

Into thy face^ 
Thou art grown fair and fulL of erace^ 
Much in lequeft^.much (ought for as a good. 

Tor we do now behold thee gay and'glad', 

Asatdooms-day$ 
When folds (hall wear their new aray^ 
And all thy bones with beauty (hall be clad.. 

Therefore we can go die as ffeep, and truH 

Half that we have 
Unto an honeft faithful! grave ^ 
Making our pillows eithet down or du(l. 



^ Dooms-day* 

COmc avwy, 
Makenodcla^» 
Summon all the daft to rKe^ 
Till it ftirre, and rubbe the cyes^ 
While this member jogs the other, 
£ach one vihifpting, Liviye br$tber f 

t Comeaway^ 

Make this the day. 
IXift, alas, no mu&k feels. 
But thy trumpet: then it kneels^ 
Ms peculiar notes and ftrains 
Cure Tarantulaes raging pain«i 

Comeawavy 
Omakenoftay! 
Let the graves make their confeflTon^ 
2«eft at length they plead poflefllonr 
f leihes ftubbornneue may have 
lUad that leflbn^to the ^ave* 

Gome away,. 
Thy flock doth firay; 
Some to windes their bodic lend^ 
And in them may drown a fricndt 
Somein noyfome vapours gporr 
To a plague and pt^lick no. 

Comeawaf^ 
Help our decay, 
Klan is out of orclcr hurl'd, 
Parceled out to all the world* 
Lord, thy broken confort raife^ 
iioi/ r&emufkk ihall be ]^a\t^ « 



^1 



H^ 



■^ 



. ^' Judgement. 

ALmiehtie Judge, how (ball ppore wrei 
Thydieadfulll 
Ablemheartof irontoappall; , 

WhentliQallia] 
Tor ev'ry man* peculiar book f 

What othen mtan to do, I fanow not mell 

Yetlhwretell 

That fonae will turn ihe?" to ftine la^ves tl 

'Sovord'of fini 

ThacthcyinmeritfliaU-cxccll. 

But I refolvCjWlica thou (halt call fer mil 
Thaitodeclio 
And tlirufi a tcflametit intoihyhand; 

LctTfaatbcfc 
There thou flialt Gode mj faultt are t 



^ Heaven; ■ 

O Who will flion mc ihofe delights on 
Efbg. 1. 

Thau Echo, thou art mortall, all men kfio 
t.cho. Jft. 

Wert thou not bora aqiong the treesandl' 
£ch9. . Liat 

And arc there any leaves that fiili :(bide ? 
Eebe. Bide 

What leaves are they ? Hnpattihematteri 

Are half leaves the Echo then of bliflc ? 

, Etht. res. 

Thea tell me, what it iliM Cu^t^oaticVvgi 

Kcbo. Ui 



5 

;ht to the minde: what (hill the will enjoy ? 

... £d?tf» /(?ji* 
t are there cares and bufinefle with the pleafiice ? 

;ht, joy^and Icifurcj but flwli they perfevcr ? 

£icb^. Ever* 






6 Lovft 

* • . ■ •# 
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Oye badjc me welcome: yet my fod drew backj 
^ Guiltieof.duftaqdhnne, 

tqirick-eyMLovejObfcrying me grpw flack . 

; From mvfirli entrance uij ,; > ,, 
evif .joparer to me, Tweeuy queihoning, : 
If l|ack*d anything,^ ^ 

gtieft, I anWcr*d, worthy to be here: 

Love faid» You (hall be he. 

be unkinde^ ungratefull t Ah my deare ^ 
l[cannQtlook ont|bee» 

>Ye took my Kand^ 9nd fmiling did rejply, 
.' Who made the eyes buj.I ? 

ruth Lord J. but I have marr'd.them: let my fhame 
Go where it doth dcfcrvc. 

nd know you not,faycs Love, who bore the blame? 
My deare, then J will fcrve. 

oamuft fit down,fayesLove,andtafte my meat; ' 
Soldidfitanden. ' 

FINIS* 

Glorie be to God on high ^ and on eicrxfe ^twit-^ 
^ood will toiv^rds mtn^ 
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•If The Church Militant. 

« 

Lmighcic Lord , who from thy gl 
throne 

Sceft and rnlcft all things ev n as 

The fmalleil ant or atomeknov 
powcry; i 

Knov?n'airo to each oiinateof an 
Much more do Comnkon-weals acknowledge tb 
And wrap their policies in thy decree, 
Complyine with thy coyn(cls^ dotn? nought 
Which doth not meet with an cternall thought. 
But above all^thy Church a;id'$pou{e doth pior 
Not the decrees of power, but bSids of love. 
Early did^ thou arife to plant this vine^ . 
Which might the more indeare it to be thine. 
Spices come from the eaftj Co did thy Spoufe, 
Trimme as the light, fweet as the laden houghs 
Of Noahs (hadie vine, chafle as the dove; 
Prepared and fitted to receive thy love. 
The courfe was wcilwatd,that the funne might! 
As well our underflanding as our fight. 
Where th* Ark did reft^ there Abraham began 
To bring the other ark from Cafiaan. 
Mofes purfu'd this: but l^in^SolonuM 
Finiihtand &t the old religion. 
When it grew loofe, the Jews did hope in Vtm 
By nailing Chriftto fafien it again. 
But to the Gentiles he bore aoflc and all, 
Kending with earthquakes the partition-walL 
Onely whereas the Ark in glorie (hone. 
Now with the croffe, as with a ila£[e, alone. 
Religion, like a pilgrime, weftward beat. 




^ataUdoateijCvciuCiiewcnr. 

Yet as thefunne,thou^f(mnard be hii fligh^ 
Liflciu bchtnde him, auid aUows Tome light. 
Till all departiro went the Cbucch hec wa^ j 
Lcttii^, while one foot Aept, the other flay 
Among the eastern nations fot a time. 
Till both tcmoved to the vfeftern dime. 
To fopfficft flic came, where they did prove 
Woni»» of anger once, but now of love. 
The ten Commandments there did fiouiiih inote 
Tbea the ten bitter pbgues had done bcfarc. 
IfolyWaMWw and great Anlanie 
nude Pharaoh >^e/«x, changing th' hifiorie. 
G«^m was darkncfle, Egypt full of lights, 
7(iliti for monKei'S brought forth Ifiatlites, 
Such power hath mightic Saptifme to produce 
For things misshapen, thii^s of higheft ufe. 
HVvt dtart to mt, Gad, thy counfils arc! 

who may with thee compart? 
Keligjon thence Red into Gretet, where stti 
Gave her the higheft place in all mens heant* 
Learning was pos'd, Philofophievfasrcr, 
SophiJlecs taken in a {lihers net. 
7/11/0 and^riJ?0r/<wereat alolTe, 
And wheel'd about again to fpcU Cbri^-Craffl. 
Prayers chas'd fyllc^ifmes into their den, 
And£?go was transform'd into ^4men. 
Thou^ti G met took hoife as Toon as Egypt did. 
And T^ome as both; yet Sgypt faSev rid. 
And fpem her period and prefixed time 
Before (he other. G)-»» being pifl her prime] 
Religion went to Rome, fubduing thofe, 
rt'ho, that they might fubdue, made all their foes. 
The Warrier his dcere skanes no mote refounds, 
'iat Tccmi ro yeeld Chrift hath t\ieMt»M'«««EAs.% 
P4wn<fcw.7;ingrycndur'dtoviot\ihrt\3V\St, . 

'hohyaa amfeuffilofl his Patadifc* - 



\ t85 The Churth MiUUnh 

' The dreit heart ftoups^ and taketh from the dull 
A fad- repentance, not the fpoils of iuiij 
Quitting his fpear , left it fhould picrceagain 
Him in his members, who for him was uain. 
The Shepherds hook grew to a fcepter here. 
Giving new names and numbers to the ]reare. 
Bat th Empire dwelt in Grcece^to comfbttthca 
Who were cat (hon in Alexanders ftemme. 
In both of thefe Prowefle and Arts did tame 
And tune mens hearts againit the Gofpel came: 
Which uHng, and not fearing skill in th* one, 
Or ftrcngth in th* other, did ere d her thrinc. 
Many a rent and ftruggling th' Empire knew, 
( As dying things arc wont \ until! it flew 
Aclength to Germ^Tii?, ftillwedward bendifigi 
And there the Churches feftivall attending: 
That as before Empire and Arts made way, 
( For no Icflc Hirbingers would ferve then they) 
oo they might ftill, and point us out the place 
Where firft the Church mould raife her down^caJ 
Strength levels grounds. Art makesj a garden tho 
Then (howrcs Religion, and makes all to bear. 
Spain in the Empire fliar*d with GermanU^ 
But England in the higher vidoricj 
Giving the Church a crown to keep her ftate, 
And not go leflc then (he had done of late. 
Confiantines Britifii line meant this of old. 
And did this myflerie wrap up and fold 
Within a (hect of paper, which was rent 
From Times great Chronicle, and hither fent. 
Thus both the Church and Sunne together ran 
Unto the farthcll old meridian. 
Hott^ deare to me^ Cody thy counfeh ate! 

Trho wa^ TRp'itV) thee t^m^Ate? 

Much about one and tV\e^^rcv^um% ^xv^^-^t^^ 

£oth where and wVicti tVit Ov\ac\i\)t^tv>QRx 



did fet'out of Eaftern 5 j^jf/(?>r9 

Tavcll'd wcftward alfo : journeying on 

lid the Church away^ where e*re he came, 

ing her peace; and tainting her good name. 

I he got toEgypty and did fow 

nsorgodSj which cv*ry yeare did grow^ 

and fine deities. They were at great coft^ 

for a god clearely a fallet loft. 

rhat a thing is man devoid of grace, 

ng garlick with an humble face^ 

ng his food of that which he may eat, 

ngthe wliile he worfliippeth his meat! 

makes a root his god, how low is he, 

d and man be fever'd infinitely ! 

wretchcdnefle can give him any room, 

b houfe is foul while he adores his broom ? 

will beleeve this now, though money be 

die fame tranfpUnted foolerie. 

Sinneia^g^prrneakedfpr awhile} - 

igheft was an ox or bbcodile, 

ufh ponDte game.Thence he toGreece doth pa£[es 

>eing craftier-much then goodncflc was, 

ft bchinde him garifons of finnes, 

ake good that which ev'iy day he winnes. 

Sinne took heart, and fora garden-bed 

hrines and oracles he. purchafed : 

:w a gallant, and would needs foretell 

:11 what (hould befall, as what befell. 

he became a poet, and would fcrvc 

lis of fublimate in that conferve. 

world came bath with h^ds and purfcs full 

lis great lottene^fand all would pillL 

1 was glorious cheating', brave deceit; 

c fome poore truths were (huffledfocabais. 

;J/r /um, and to difctedu t\\o^^ 

Acr him ftould bcav« ttuxte iiKtffe* - 



\ I S8 The Church Miiitmit. 

From Gruu he went to Rome : and as befim 
He was a God^ now he's ail Emp^rour. 
^tfo and others lodg'd him bravely there. 
Put him in tmft to rule the Romane fphcre. 
Glorie was his chief inftrument of old : 
Pleafure fucceeded ftraight^when that^rewcoH} 
Which foon was blown to fuch a m^htie flame, i 
That though our Saviour did dcftrc^ the g^uac, 
Difparking oracles and all their treafut^ 
Setting afflidion to encounter pleafure^ 
Yet did a rogue with' hope of carnall joy 
Cheat the moft fubtill nations. Who fo coy, - 
So trimmc, as Greece and Egypt? yet their heani 
Are given over, £br their curious arts. 
To luch Mahometan ilupidities. 
As the old heathen would deem prodigies. 
How deare to me, O God^ thy cowafels are i 

who may with theeeomfifti 
Onely the Weft and 7(ome do keep them firee 
From this contagious infidelitie. . . 
And this is all the Rock, whereof they boaft» 
As Rome will one day finde unto her coft • 
Sinne,beins not able to extirpate quite 
The Churches here, bravely refolv'd one night 
To be a Church-man too, and wear a Mitre : 
The old debauched ruffian would turn writer* 
I faw him in his ftudie, where he fate 
SuHe in controverfies fpruhgof late. 
A gown and pen became him wondrous well : 
His grave afped had more of heav*n then hell : 
Onely there was a handfome prifture by. 
To which he lent a corner of his eye. 
As finne in Greece a Pi-ophet was before^ 
And in old Rome a mightie Emperourj 
So now being Pricft he plainly didprofeflc 
To make a jeft of Chrifts three offices : 
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Xhe CkurtAMilitdta. iS^ 

c fince hisfcacterM jugglingstvere 

^ in one both time and fphere. 

ft he took peqdc ileities, 

ece oraralar infallibtlitic^ 

1 Qid.R$m the libeme of pleilure^ 

penfings of the Churches treafure. 
aemoriall of his ancient throne, 
name his palace Babyhn. 
le might me better gain ail nations^ 

: that namfe good by their tranfmigranons i 

hefe places^Dut at divers times^ ' 

ine tizards to conceal his crimes : 

ft Andiorifmeaitd retitednefle, 

from Greecey from old Rome ftatelineflb : 

Jing thefe, hecarriM all mens eyeSj 

uth fat by ) counting hisvidories : 

lie grevT apace, and fcorn*d to uTe 

; as once did captirate the Jews ; 

:witch,and finely work each nation 

untarie tranfmigration. 

to7(omii Princes fnbmit their neckl 

is Dublick foot orpriyate tricks. 

t m his giavitic to ftirre^ 

}ng journey, nor his gout and furre. 

\ he (ent out able miaiftcvs, 

I within, without doores cloiflerers : 

lont fpear, or (word, or other drumme 

at was in their tongue, did OTcrcorae; 

ng conquered) did fo ft tangely role, 

fvhole world did feem bat the Popes mnle« 

id old 7(pmi did one Empi tc twift| 

>^ether are one Antichrift, 

two faces, as their fi<f»/«iwasi 

chis their old crackt looking-glaHe. 

re U we, God^ thy counjeli are ! 



ipo The Chktxh Milit4ni. 

m 

Thus Sinn^triutnphsinWeftem JStfi;y/^il $ 
Yet not as Sinne, Inic as Religion. 
Of his two thrones be made tile latter beft, 
And to defray his journey from the eaft. 
Old and new lUiBylan are to hell and night. 
As is the moon and (unnc toheav*n and light. 
When th*one did fet, the other did take place, 
Confronting equally the l:«w and grace. 
They are hells land-marks, Satans double crefi : 
They are Sinnes nipples, feeding ch*eaft and weft. 
But as in vice.che copie i\i\\ exceeds 
The pattern, bur not fo in vertuous deeds; 
So, though Sinnemadc his latter feat the better, 
Ti\e latter Church is to the firft a debter. 
The fecond Temple could not reach the firft : 
And the l:^e reformation never durft 
Compare with ancient times atid purer yeares; 
But in the Jews and us deferveth' tears. 
Nay, it (hall ev*ry yeare decrcafe and fade; 
Till fuch a darknclTc do the world invade 
At Chrifislaft coming, as his firfl did finde : 
Yet mufl there fuch proportions be affign*d 
To thefe dimini filings, as is between ■ . , 
The fpacipus world and fury to be feen. 
Kelidon ftands on tip-toe in our land. 
Ready to paflcto the^inm^^TZ ftrand. 
When height of malice, and prodigious lufts^ 
Impudent finning, witchcrafts, and diftrufts 
( The maijss of future bane ) ft^l fill our cup - 
Unco the brimme, and make our meafure up : 
Whcn5'tfi«^aHfYV!allow Tiber ^ and the Thames 
By^letting in them both pollutes her ftreams ; 
When Jtaiie of us (hall have her will. 
And all her calender of (innes fulfills 
Whereby one may foretell, what finnes next yearc 
Slull ioth in f r«»cc a>ud EngJLand daxsvitviec : 
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(hail Religion to «^/!«mr^ flee: . .^ 

lare their times of Gofpel^ ev'n as we. 

►djthoudoft prepare fc^rthehia fray/ ' ^ ^ • *'' 
yingfiril their gold froB} them away: * 

id and grace^dntVetyeiLagred. 
on alwayes fides with povcrtie. 
jik wc rob them^ but we think amifle: 
e more poore, and they more rich by this* 
wilt revenge their quarreli, making grace ■ \ ' 
y our debts, and leave ^iir ancient place .<...! i* 
to them, while thit which now their nation l j T 
ads to us,(hall be pur defolation. 
the Church (hall thither weftward flie, 
\nt (hall trace and dog her inftantly: 
have their period alfo and (et times 
*or their vertuous anions and their crimes.- i : i .. . 
vhcre of old the Empire and the Arts r : . . ., . :! . > 
•d the Gofpel ever inmehs hearts, . . T i " : 
hath done one^ when Aits perform the other^ 
:hurch (hall come, & Sin the Church (hail fmb-. 
when they have accomplifhed the round, (ther: 
net in th* eaft their firit and ancient foundj 
ment mav meet them both & fearch them rotmd. 
do both lights, as well in Church as Sunne, 
one another, and together runne. 
alfo Sinnc and Darkncflje fdlpw ftill 
Church and Sunne with all their power and slnll. 
s the Sunne flill goes both weft and eafij 
b did the Church by going weft 
raftwai'd 205 becaufe it dicw more neare 
me and place, where judgement (hall appcare. 
dCAte to m9^ God^ thy eounftis are! 

jybd may with thee compare? 
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^ V Envoy % 

K^H •/ Obrie, ICmg of Peace, 
With the one nu^e warte to ceaTe^ 
With the other blefle thy (hecp. 
Thee to love, in thee to ikep. 
Let HOC Staas derouie thy fold, 
Bmggii^ that thy blond is cold. 
That thy death is aUb dead. 
While his conouefis daily fpread^ 
That thy flefli hath loft his food. 
And thy Crofie is Gommoa wood. 
Choke him J let him fay no mote. 
But tefeve his bieath in ftore. 
Till thy conqnefts and his fall 
Make his fighs to ufe it all. 
And then bargain with the winde 
To difcharge what is behinde. 



Sleffcd be God alone^ 
Thrice ileffed Three in One. 
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